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tiESSY's  more  comprehensive  mind 
already  taught  her  to  believe  much 
might  depend  upon  her  own  exertions, 
and  that  it  was  a  duty  she  owed  the  pa- 
rent w  hose  happiness  she  might  promote 
by  a  knowledge  of  her  own  existence. 
She  remembered  (for  terror  had  indeli- 
bly  impressed  every  word  of  lord  Mal- 
colm's upon  her  memory)  that  the  name 
of  Ainsley  had  been  more  than  once  re- 
peated during  her  stay  in  his  lordship's 
chamber;  neither  was  the  reference  to 
VOL.  III.  B  Leopold 
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Leopold  unnoticed ;  he  doubtless  knew 
to  whom  his  lord  alluded,  and  could 
probably  give  her  some  information  of  a 
character  become  so  important  to  her 
cause,  for  to  a  friend  of  that  name  she 
had  been  consigned  by  her  unhappy  pa- 
rents; but  fearful  lest  her  own  eager- 
ness to  trace  these  lost  relatives  should  be 
construed  into  mere  mercenary  motives  of 
ambition,  she  determined  at  least  to  wait 
the  event  of  that  decision,  so  anxiously 
anticipated  by  lady  Madeline,  respecting 
lord  Malcolm,  before  she  ventured  to 
name  the  happy  suggestion  from  which 
she  so  fondly  hoped  a  successful  issue. 

A  few  hours,  h  wever^  served  to  con- 
vince lady  Madeline  that  years  of  exist- 
ence, still  more  miserable  than  those  he 
had  dragged  through,  might  yet  remain 
to  her  father,  but  that  his  reason  too  as- 
suredly would  return  no  more;  for  the 
physicians  had  unanimously  given  it  as 
their  opinion  that  the  derangement  was 
of  a  nature  that  left  nothing  for  either 

their 
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their  skill  or  practice  to  effect;  it  ap- 
peared to  have  been  decidedly  the  result 
of  some  sudden  shock,  but  of  what  de- 
scription they  were  utterly  at  a  loss  to 
define,  since  no  one  could  give  them  a 
clue.  The  only  consolation  to  be  deriv- 
ed from  this  information  was  his  lord- 
ship's insanity  being  pronounced  of  that 
passive  kind,  which  would  render  nei- 
ther confinement  nor  violence  requisite ; 
on  the  contrar}^,  both  were  strictly  for- 
bidden, as  tending  rather  to  increase 
than  remc  >  e  the  malady,  which  was  of 
a  hopeless  nature. 

"  It  is  therefore  from  the  affectionate 
attention  of  such  a  nurse  as  your  lady- 
ship," said  one  of  the  physicians,  "  or 
any  one  to  whom  he  is  most  attached, 
that  we  must  look  for  any  advantage 
our  patient  may  gain ;  since,  unless  any 
mateiial  change  takes  place,  of  which  at 
present  we  have  not  the  smallest  pro- 
spect, our  attendance  can  be  of  little 
ser\' ice  to  his  lordship." 

B  2  Lady 
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Lady  Madeline  heard,  with  painful 
regret,  a  sentence  that  threatened  to 
militate  so  much  against  the  interest  of 
Jessy,  whom  she  more  than  ever  ar- 
dently desired  publicly  to  acknowledge 
as  her  niece.  To  herself  it  promised  a 
succession  of  unhappiness,  from  leaving 
her  more  than  ever  at  a  loss  how  to  act 
with  regard  to  her  son,  and  a  thousand 
times  she  repented  having  delayed  so 
long  her  fixed  determination  of  ascer- 
taining lord  Malcolm's  intentions  re- 
specting Frederick.  There  was  now  a 
delicacy  in  bringing  him  forward  as 
her  son;  but  a  determination  to  break 
through  the  fancied  power  of  Leopold 
over  them  both  urged  her  doing  so; 
she  knew  not,  nor  surmised,  that  soul- 
rending  remorse  was  shortening  the  pe- 
riod of  an  existence  no  longer  cheered 
by  the  delusive  prospect  of  inspiring  her 
with  love.  Thus,  incapable  of  daily  wit- 
nessing the  victim  of  his  treachery,  the 
heart-stricken  Leopold  had  determined 

his 
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his  own  fate  from  that  moment  in  which 
the  physicians  had  pronounced  his  lord's. 
Frederick  now  seldom  saw  him — 
lady  JNIadeline  never  but  when  she  vi- 
sited her  father's  room,  w^here,  a  far  more 
pitiable  object  than  lord  Malcolm,  she 
could  not  but  feel  interested  for  him;  for 
of  his  own  sufferings  she  knew  his  lordship 
was  insensible,  while  his  distracted  ser- 
vant watched  every  movement  with  a 
fixed  despair,  which  proved  how  deeply 
he  participated  in  the  misfortunes  which 
had  befallen  his  lord,  w^hose  situation,  as 
the  physicians  had  pronounced  w^ould 
be  the  case,  more  resembled  a  state  of 
idiotism  than  madness.  Amusements  of 
the  most  trivial  kind  appeared  to  afford 
him  the  greatest  pleasure,  and  the  once 
restless  desire  of  having  Leopold  always 
near  him,  and  upon  all  occasions,  had  gra- 
dually declined;  he  rarely,  if  ever,  repeat- 
ed his  name,  and  was  at  last  altogether 
unconscious  of  his  attendance.  But  as 
he  grew  daily  more  indifferent  to  his  ill- 
B  3  fated 
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fated  servant,  the  presence  of  Jessy  be- 
came more  agreeable  to  him,  only  as  the 
imbecility  of  his  mind  had  placed  her  in 
the  light  of  a  childish  companion. 

From  the  moment  she  had  been  taught 
to  consider  as  probable  his  being  the  fa- 
ther of  her  unfortunate  parent,  a  more 
powerful  sense  of  duty  had  actuated  her, 
and  a  desire  to  contribute  in  every  way 
to  his  gratification  would  have  overcome 
every  personal  terror,  even  had  his  fea- 
tures retained  that  cast  of  asperity  which 
had  so  often  appalled  her;  but  the  stern 
brow  had  relaxed  its  once  harsh  aspect, 
and  the  forbidding  frown  was  superseded 
by  the  vacant  smile,  which  excited  no 
other  sentiment  than  sympathy  for  the 
sufferer.  Happy,  therefore,  in  believing 
her  presence  gave  him  pleasure,  she 
passed  hours  in  his  miserable  apartment, 
from  which  every  other  resident  of  the 
castle,  not  excepting  lady  Madeline, 
gladly  retired  whenever  they  could  do 
so;  and  Leopold  marked,  with  a  no  less 

melancholy 
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melancholy   satisfaction,    his    lordship's 
growing  predilection  for  her,  than  the  af- 
fectionate attention  with  which  she  hu- 
moured the  thousand  instances  of  caprice 
so  incident  to  his  situation.     A  convic- 
tion   that    there    would    remain   some 
kindly-interested  being,  who  would  sup- 
ply his  place,  was  alone  requisite  to  fix 
the   data   of  his  just   sorrow,  and   his 
fondest  wishes  could  not  have  selected 
one  more  desirable ;  he  even  regarded  it 
as  an   interposition   of  Providence,  to 
lighten  the  anguish  of  his  guilty  heart, 
and  gratefully  acknowledged  it  as  such. 
Jessy,  ever  meditating  on  her  myste- 
rious destiny,  and  dwelling,  with  the 
sanguine  expectation  of  her  age,  on  the 
probability  of  easily  tracing  Mr.  Ains- 
ley,  had  once  ventured  to  ask  the  dis- 
consolate Leopold  if  he  was  not  a  friend 
of  lord  ^Malcolm's?     But  the  buoyant 
hope  which  had  prepared  her  only  for 
an  affirmative  was  crushed  by  the  an- 
sw^er,  which  amounted  only  to  a  belief 
B  4  that 
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that  he  was  an  acquaintance  of  his  lord- 
ship's some  years  ago. 

Jessy  would  have  asked — "  Was  he  a 
resident  in  Scotland?"  trusting  that  Leo- 
pold would  be  more  communicative  on 
her  second  question;  but,  either  to  evade 
a  farther  interrogation,  or  from  some 
other  cause,  Leopold,  without  appearing 
to  notice  that  she  had  again  spoken, 
quitted  the  room,  and  Jessy  was  left  to 
commune  with  her  own  heart  on  the 
most  probable  means  of  discovering  if 
the  Mr.  Ainsley,  of  whom  lord  Malcolm 
had  spoken  more  than  once  during  her 
first  visit  to  him,  had  any  knowledge  of 
her  lost  parents,  in  which  case  there 
could  be  no  difficulty  in  tracing  her  own 
origin.  She  could  have  suggested  to  lady 
Madeline  the  idea  that  among  lord  Mal- 
colm's papers  there  might  be  found  let- 
ters which  would  lead  to  that  gentleman's 
address ;  but  her  natural  delicacy  of  feel- 
ing forbade  her  doing  so ;  and  weeks  of 
painful  suspense  rolled  onward,  cheered 

only 
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only  by  a  sense  that  whether  she  was 
performing  the  duty  of  a  relation,  or 
Christian  only,  she  was  enabled  to  miti- 
gate the  sufferings  of  a  fellow-creature, 
and  as  such  felt  happy  ;  and  the  lapse  of 
time  was  to  her  far  less  tedious  than 
it  had  become  to  the  fell  destroyer  of 
lord  jNIalcolm's  reason. 

Lady  Madeline  had, by  acknowledging 
him,  confirmed  the  belief  every  one  had 
previously  entertained — that  of  Frederick 
being  her  son ;  she  liad  invested  him  with 
full  authority  to  act  as  such  in  lord  Mal- 
colm's household,  and  from  the  high  esti- 
mation in  which  every  one  held  him,  every 
domestic  joyfully  admitted  his  claim, 
though  some  silently  condemned  such 
parts  of  his  conduct  as  had  come  within 
their  knowledge  while  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Dunwarden  Castle;  but  there 
were  not  wanting  some  among  them, 
who  believing  it  would  be  to  their  inte- 
rest  to  obtain  favour  in  the  sight  of  their 
JJ  5  future 
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future  lord,  studiously  marked  the  steps 
to  be  adopted  for  that  purpose. 

Sinclair,  not  less  provident  in  scruti- 
nizing every  character  in  his  lordship's 
clan,  did  not  long  remain  ignwant  of 
those  best  suited  to  his  purpose,  or  most 
v^^illing  to  embark  in  his  cause;  and 
while  these  interested  adherents  daily 
increased,  he  became  more  and  more 
indifferent  to  the  unceasing  complaints 
and  self-reproaches  of  the  penitent  Leo- 
pold, who,  though  he  despised  Sinclair 
as  the  instrument  of  his  destruction,  or 
more  bitterly  accused  himself  for  the 
part  he  had  taken,  could  he  have  known 
with  what  interest  his  enemy  was  medi- 
tating how  he  might  best  remove  him 
from  his  lordship's  person  without  rais- 
ing suspicions  of  the  purpose,  he  would 
have  surveyed  less  calmly  the  awful  mo- 
ment which  was  to  complete  the  misery 
he  had  brought  upon  his  injured  lord, 
by  resigning  him  wholly  to  the  power 

of 
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of  an  interested  tyrant,  whose  authority 
no  one  would  dare  to  dispute,  and  who 
had  too  long  practised  dissimulation  not 
to  be  sufficiently  guarded  in  his  conduct 
to  conceal  the  only  vengeance  he  had 
power  to  take  on  the  helpless  maniac 
who  stood  between  him  and  the  proud  ho- 
nours he  so  vainly  coveted ;  but  without 
one  pretension  to  the  character  of  either 
a  just  or  virtuous  man,  he  was  ambitious 
of  being  considered  both  in  the  eyes  of 
the  multitude,  and  he  determined  that 
humanity  should  become  a  leading  trait, 
until  he  had  superseded  the  man  whose 
known  fidelity  had  left  him  the  undis- 
puted management  of  the  insane  lord 
Malcolm. 

For  this  purpose  he  entreated  lady 
Madeline's  permission  to  visit  his  lord- 
ship, too  weD  knowing  he  had  only  to 
entreat  when  he  had  a  point  to  carry. 
Leopold  involuntarily  shuddered  as  he 
entered  the  apartment;  but  the  well- 
feigned  agitation — the  affectionate  com- 
B  6  mendation 
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mendation  bestowed  on  Jessy,  whom  he 
found  with  his  lordship,  for  her  unwea- 
ried assiduity  to  his  grandfather — and 
the  anxious  desire  he  expressed  to  be- 
come a  partaker  in  her  humane  employ- 
ment, once  more  effectually  deceived 
those  on  whom  he  had  too  often  practised 
his  deceptive  powers. 

Leopold  thought  the  sight  which  now 
presented  itself  was  alone  wanting  to 
awaken  contrition  for  his  guilty  error. 
A  stranger  to  his  lordship,  and  unat- 
tached— even  prejudiced  against  him,  it 
was  not  possible  he  could  ever  know  the 
horrors  to  which  he  Was  doomed;  but 
he  did  not  think  it  possible  he  could  be- 
liold  his  venerable  relative,  deprived  of 
the  noblest  faculty,  reason — negligent  of 
his  person — indifferent  to  every  object 
around  him,  save  as  they  contributed  to 
his  infantine  amusements,  and  not  bit- 
terly reproach  himself  as  the  unnatural 
cause :  it  could  not  fail  to  awaken  com- 
miseration,   and  he  who  had  been  so 

active 


active  in  the  work  of  ruin  might  be  in- 
duced to  cherish  and  comfort  the  wretch- 
ed victim  of   his  successful  treacheiy. 
Kindness  and  attention  was  now  all  that 
lord  Malcolm  required  from  those  near 
him,  and  it  was  to  him  of  little  conse- 
quence by  whom  administered,  for  all 
but  Jessy  were  alike  indifferent  to  him : 
in  her  shortest  absence  he  was  restless, 
but  appeared  sensible  of  no  other  name. 
It  was  the  last  sense  of  misery  which 
could  reach  the  devoted  Leopold :  every 
effort  to  restore  the  blessing  of  which  he 
had    robbed    him    was   ineffectual ;  he 
could  no  longer  contribute  to  his  com- 
fort by  diligence  or   solicitude,  for  he 
was  no  longer  capable  of  distinguishing 
his   once  highly-valued   domestic,    and 
Leopold  had  no  farther  business  with 
life. 

Another  interview  with  Sinclair  was 
become  requisite,  and  the  weary  heart, 
about  to  lay  down  its  burthen  of  misery, 
painfully  reverted  to  the  first  which  ha4 

taken 
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taken  place  between  them :  then  but 
one  false  step — one  deviation  from  duty, 
had  cast  a  shade  upon  a  life  of  rectitude ; 
but  how  many  had  followed !  From  the 
retrospect  he  shrunk  appalled.  Yet  a  few 
hours,  and  memory,  tenacious  memory, 
would  be  pained  no  more — the  oblivious 
sleep  he  anticipated  w  ould  teem  with  no 
distressing  dreams,  like  those  which  now 
harassed  his  restless  pillow — "  But  that 
sleep,"  whispered  the  accusing  angel> 
*'  must  have  a  termination.  W  hen  the  last 
trumpet  shall  have  sounded,  and  the  grave 
has  given  up  its  dead — when  he,  who 
with  seraphic  voice  would  have  said, 
'  Welcome,  thou  good  and  faitliful  ser- 
vant, to  realms  of  bliss !'  shall  pronounce 
the  awful  doom  of  ingratitude  and  self- 
murder,  how  will  Leopold  abide  his 
wrath?" 

Too  clearly  he  saw  the  fearful  abyss  on 
the  brink  of  which  he  stood,  but  despair 
had  closed  every  chance  of  retreat ;  it  re- 
mained only  to  prove  how  far  Sinclair's 

mind^ 
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mind,  impressed  by  the  melancholy  visit, 
was  become  capable  of  reform,  to  urge 
the  necessity  of  his  doing  justice  to  the 
daughter  of  his  uncle  (for  such  he  so- 
lemnly protested  he  believed  Jessy  to 
be),  and  to  entreat  him,  by  a  future  life 
of  sincere  repentance  and  virtuous  con- 
duct,  to  avoid  the  misery  which  await- 
ed him.  As  solemnly  would  he  have 
committed  lord  Malcolm  to  his  care ; 
but,  prepared  as  Frederick  was  for  this 
interview — egregiously  as  he  had  impos- 
ed upon  the  credulous  Leopold  by  assur- 
ances of  contrition  he  had  never  felt, 
promises  of  justice  he  never  meant  to 
pei-form,  and  aiiection  for  his  lordship 
to  which  he  was  a  stranger,  a  lingering 
doubt  he  could  not  dispel — a  painful 
dread  that  all  would  not  be  as  it  should, 
restrained  the  impulse:  he  knew  the 
sincerity  of  his  own  penitence,  and  ar- 
dently wished  to  believe  Frederick's  not 
less  sincere ;  but  even  this  last  conso- 
lation was  denied  him,   since  his  own 

heart 
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heart  rejected  a  conviction  which,  could 
he  have  realized,  v^ould  have  carried  peace 
to  his  grief- worn  soul  in  its  last  dreadful 
extremity. 

At  th€  period  when  Jessy  importuned 
him  respecting  Mr.  Ainsley,  he  dared 
not   entrust  her  with  what  he  was  so 
well  satisfied  himself — that  Mr.  Ainsley's 
friendship  for  his  lord  well  warranted  the 
belief  of  his  being  also  the  friend  to 
whom  his  son  had  committed  his  child ; 
for  he  was  too  deeply  read  in  Sinclair's 
sentiments  not  to  fear  his  taking  undue 
advantage  of  any  opportunity  thrown  in 
his  way  to  counteract  such  steps  as  might 
be  taken  to  obtain  the  corroborating  tes- 
timony of  such  a  witness.     But  he  had 
himself  done  all   that  lay  in  his  own 
power  for  her,  or  at  least  all  that  his 
dread  of  braving  the  world's  censure,  of 
being  branded  with  ingratitude  by  that 
gentleman,  and  perhaps  punished  with 
ignominy  by  the  son  of  lord  Malcolm^ 
should  he  yet  live,  admitted  of  his  do- 
ing- 
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ing.  He  had  "vvritten  to  ^Ir.  Ainsley 
an  account  of  his  lordship's  malady,  and 
had  entreated  him,  as  he  valued  his 
young  master,  to  visit  Tantallan  Castle 
as  soon  as  possible,  and  when  there,  to 
demand  who  the  young  person  was 
w^hom  lady  Madehne  protected ;  adding 
his  own  belief,  but  wiihout  assigning  a 
motive  for  doing  so,  of  her  affinity  to 
his  lordship's  familv. 

This  letter  w^as  detained  only  till  his 
fixed  and  fatal  purpose  might  so  arrange 
the  period  of  its  delivery,  that  all  ex- 
planation from  the  wretched  writer 
would  be  hopeless :  from  the  cold  grave 
he  could  answer  no  interroofation — in  its 
dark  mansion,  the  voice  of  lady  Made- 
line, accusing  him  of  betraying  her  son, 
or  the  reproachful  invectives  of  the  un- 
just Sinclair,  could  never  reach  him ; 
and  to  this  promised  refuge,  the  mis- 
taken asylum  to  which  so  many  victims 
of  self-destruction  have  rushed  unbidden, 
the  lost  Leopold  hastened.  Had  he  reso- 
lutely 
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lutely  thrown  off  the  shackles  his  own 
misconduct  had  forged,  on  the  first  dis- 
covery of  Jessy's  birth,  by  making  Mr. 
Ainsley  acquainted  with  every  circum- 
stance, while  Donald  was  yet  present  to 
confirm  what  he  averred,  or  had  he  dis- 
patched that  worthy  creature  with  a 
proper  address  to  tell  his  own  story,  in- 
stead of  so  basely  aiding  the  deception 
that  had  lured  him  from  his  hmnble  but 
happy  abode,  and  cast  him  a  wretched 
w^anderer  in  a  distant  country,  he  would 
have  been  the  happy  instrument  of  re- 
storing peace  to  his  beloved  lord,  and 
seeing  his  divided  family  collected  around 
him,  while  his  winter  of  age,  cheered  by 
blessings  which  he  owed  to  him,  would 
have  glided  smoothly  on,  till  his  declin- 
ing sun,  having  run  its  appointed  course, 
would  have  set  in  that  glory  which 
marks  the  good  man's  exit,  not  less  re- 
splendent from  the  shades  of  error  which 
had  crossed  its  meridian.  Such  a  con- 
duct would  have  secured  what  is  most 

essential 
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essential  to  every  man's  peace,  and  with- 
out which  he  cannot  be  said  to  know 
happiness — the  approbation  of  his  own 
heart;  now  it  was  become  his  keenest 
accuser,  and  to  escape  from  which,  only 
one  delusive  path  presented  itself. 

In  the  first  moments  of  lord  Malcolm's 
insensibility,  it  had  appeared  to  him  the 
only  road  to  happiness  and  his  son,  but 
a  succession  of  rapid  ideas  had  left  in  his 
distempered  mind  no  fixed  purpose;  it 
now  beckoned  the  misguided  Leopold 
to  its  fatal  shores,  on  the  which  he  dash- 
ed his  frail  bark,  unsupported  by  the 
heavenly  pilot  whose  anchor  is  our  only 
refuge,  or  the  passport  by  which,  our  voy- 
age over,  we  may  hope  to  gain  admission. 

The  pistols  he  had  so  carefully  con- 
cealed from  his  lordship,  true  to  the 
fatal  purpose  of  his  soul,  left  in  his  long 
since  miserable  apartment  the  shat- 
tered remains  of  what  had  once  been 
Leopold,  and  consigned  to  the  unem- 

bodied 
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bodied  world  of  spirits  another  guilty 
member. 

The  consternation  of  lady  Madeline, 
and  the  distress  of  Jessy,  when  made 
acquainted  with  the  catastrophe,  could 
only  be  surpassed  by  the  momentary 
horror  of  Frederick,  who,  in  the  first 
tumult,  had,  with  several  of  the  af- 
frighted domestics,  entered  the  room. 
He  had  been  told  Leopold  was  dead, 
and  perhaps  at  that  moment  half-rejoiced 
at  the  information ;  but  he  who  had 
never  witnessed  the  sick  couch,  or  con- 
templated the  awful  insignia  of  death 
under  any  form,  could  form  no  idea  of 
its  gloomy,  and  to  him,  its  terrific  cham- 
ber. 

Those  only  who  have  witnessed  the 
last  efforts  of  expiring  nature — who 
have  felt  the  heart-appalling  solemnity 
that  reigns  through  the  dreary  man- 
sion which  holds  a  shrouded  relic  of 
mortality,  even  where  pious  resignation, 

and 
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and  the  known  virtues  of  the  deceased, 
bid  the  survivor  trust  that  it  is  but  the 
soul's  transit  to  endless  felicity — only 
such  can  judge  with  what  sensation  a 
guilty  spectator  must  enter  on  such  a 
scene,  when  his  eyes,  resting  on  the  mu- 
tilated corpse  before  him,  vainly,  through 
clotted  gore,  sought  a  feature  once  so  fa- 
miliar— when  the  commiserating  voice  of 
his  fellow-servants,  eagerly  inquiring  of 
each  other  what  could  have  urged  him 
to  the  fatal  deed,  struck  on  his  distracted 
ear,  and  his  accusing  heart  more  loudly 
answered — "  Thou  art  the  man  !  But 
for  thee,  Leopold  had  been  innocent — 
thou  wast  his  seducer,  not  less  his  mur- 
derer, for  it  was  thy  work  which  nerved 
his  arm," 

Incapable  of  sustaining  a  sight  which 
awakened  only  pity  in  other  breasts, 
but  torture  in  his  own,  he  would  have 
gladly  escaped,  but  a  cold  shivering  had 
seized  every  limb — heavy  perspiration 

stood 
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stood  on  his  aching  brow — and  he  was 
conveyed  to  his  own  room  in  a  state 
which  gave  lady  Madeline  fresh  cause 
of  alarm.  But  his  bodily  indisposition 
was  transient — its  effects  on  his  mind 
unhappily  more  so;  and  her  maternal 
solicitude  was  relieved  in  a  few  days 
by  seeing  him  perfectly  restored  to  his 
former  health ;  and,  the  fatal  cause  re- 
ijooved,  he  was  not  long  in  regaining  the 
false  security  that  for  a  season  permits 
the  deluded  votaries  of  vice  to  imagine 
they  are  happy  men, 

Leopold,  in  the  cold  dark  mansion  of 
his  untimely  grave,  could  no  longer 
frustrate  his  future  plans — ^no  longer  in- 
timidate him,  by  threats  of  disclosure, 
from  eagerly  pursuing  the  phantom  title^ 
which  still  evaded  his  impatient  grasp, 
for  lord  Malcolm  yet  lived.  In  vain  the 
arrows  of  affliction  assailed  him  in  the 
form  of  death,  and  bereaved  him  of  all 
he  loved — insensibility  had  rendered  him 

alike 


JESSY.  23 

alike  callous  to  the  loss  of  an  idolized 
son,  and  the  affectionate  servant  once  so 
necessary  to  his  existence. 

Jessy,  the  ever-attentive  Jessy,  re- 
gardless of  every  other  concern,  and,  in 
her  increasing  tenderness  for  the  hapless 
object  of  her  care,  almost  unmindful  of 
the  expectation  she  had  been  warranted 
to  form,  that  her  birth  was  noble,  now, 
by  devoting  every  hour  to  him,  consti- 
tuted his  world  of  happiness :  she  had 
learnt  to  anticipate  his  wayward  wishes, 
could  sooth  his  little  irritations  of  tem- 
per, and  was  become  tli€  leading  spring 
of  all  his  actions. 

But  as  comparative  happiness  under 
any  form  might  add  lengthened  days 
to  a  life  whose  close  only  could  promote 
his  wishes,  Frederick's  first  aim  was  to 
remove  the  last  consolation  destiny  had 
left  the  venerable  maniac;  and  to  do  this 
some  caution  was  requisite,  since  he  was 
well  aware  Jessy's  penetration,  far  ex- 
ceeding that  of  his  too  partial  mother, 

would 


24  JESSY. 

would  oblige  him  to  deliberate,  when, 
but  for  her,  he  would  have  proceeded 
more  openly.  Her  avowed  prejudice  of 
him  he  had  long  since  resolved  should 
one  day  be  rewarded  by  the  revengeful 
hatred  he  now  felt  against  her ;  but  the 
marked  suspicion,  which  he  imagined 
was  so  palpable,  and  had  appeared  to 
have  increased  since  the  death  of  Leo- 
pold, was  so  evident  to  himself,  obliged 
him  to  be  guarded,  although  the  mor- 
tifying reflection  that  he  was  tamely  sub- 
mitting to  the  bondage  of  such  a  girl 
ill  suited  his  proud  spirit. 

The  first  return  he  had  made  to  the 
friendship  of  Leopold,  when  for  that 
friendship  he  had  no  longer  any  occasion, 
was  to  silence  the  regret  which  the  feel- 
ings of  humanity,  her  own  heart,  and  a 
remembrance  of  his  long  and  faithful 
services  to  her  father,  often  induced  lady 
Madeline  to  express,  not  only  for  his  loss, 
but  the  still  more  dreadful  action  which 
had  marked  his  end.   By  a  disclosure  of 

the 
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the  shameful  sentiments  her  perfidious 
sen'^ant,  as  he  then  termed  him,  enter- 
tained for  her  ladyship,  and  a  confession 
of  the  vile  oath  which  he  averred  had 
been  extorted  from  him  by  threats  of  re- 
presenting him  in  such  -colours  to  lord 
Malcolm  as  could  not  fail  to  ruin  him- 
self and  mother,  by  depriving  both  of  his 
lordship's  protection ;  adding,  that  from 
what  had  passed,  he  no  longer  doubted  but 
that  it  was  at  the  sole  instigation  of  Leo- 
pold that  lord  Malcolm  had  persisted  in 
disinheriting  his  son ;  *'  and  who,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  can  tell  how  far  his  fatal  influ- 
ence over  my  grandfather  may  have 
contributed  to  effect  his  present  state? 
remorse  for  which,  and  not,  as  you  ima- 
gine, sympathy  for  his  sufferings,  has 
induced  him  to  terminate  his  own  exist- 
ence— an  event  I  never  shall  deplore 
but  as  the  means  were  dreadful,  as  it 
relieves  you  fi-om  a  man,  from  whose  in- 
sults even  your  son,  situated  as  he  was, 
could  not  have  protected  you,  and  eman- 
VOL.  III.  c  cipates 
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cipaites  me  from  a  promise  I  could,  dor* 
inghis  life,  only  evade,  but  not  annul."" 

Unhappily  for  Leopold,  the  rash  im- 
pulse of  one  unguarded  moment,  too 
well  remembered  by  lady  Madeline,  gave 
a  degree  of  authenticity  to  information 
which  otherwise  she  would  have  rejected 
as  impossible;  through  such  a  channel 
she  could  not  even  doubt  it;  and  the  pity 
which  had  led  her  to  commiserate  the 
v/retched  Leopold,  and  bewail  his  fate,. 
was  instantaneously  converted  into  cold 
contempt  for  his  memoiy,  which  was. 
branded  with  ingratitude  and  infamy. 

But  Jessy,  to  whom  this  black  cata- 
logue of  atrocities  was  revealed,  doubted 
if  human  nature  could  produce  a  cha- 
racter so  vitiated,  but  more,  that  the 
tried  and  faithful  se^'vant  of  lord  Mal- 
colm should  be  the  man ;  and  most  of 
bis  fellow- servants,  even  more  attached 
to  him  in  death  than  they  had  been 
through  life,  uuconscious  of  the  crime 
laid  to  his  charge,  still  mourned  his  un- 
happy 
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happy  fate  with  sincerity;  but  awed  by 
the  deed  he  had  committed,  and  which 
they  attributed  wholly  to  his  close  at- 
tendance upon  lord  INIalcolm,  none  were 
found  anxious  to  supply  his  place  and 
watchful  care  by  becoming  stationary  in 
his  lordship's  apartments,  to  which  he 
altogether  confined  himself,  and  over 
w^hich  Sinclair  became  the  presiding 
Argus,  when  satisfied  even  the  inanimate 
corpse  of  Leopold  could  no  longer  inti- 
midate him  by  its  presence. 

But  it  was  not  always  equally  easy  to 
evade  the  recollection  that  would  pass 
through  his  mind,  that  such  a  being  had 
once  existed,  and  that  he  had  most  un- 
justly wronged  him;  yet  the  hour  of 
retribution  was  too  remote  to  steal  with 
warning  voice  on  the  splendid  visions 
he  contemplated,  the  full  establishment 
of  which  every  passing  event  tended  to 
advance. 

For  the  avowed  purposes  of  huma- 
nity, and  to   convince  lord  Malcolm's 
c  2  domestics 
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domestics  with  what  disinterested  gene- 
rosity he  forgave  his  lordship's  past  neg- 
lect of  him,  he  became  a  constant  sharer 
in  Jessy's  melancholy  employment  of 
amusing  his  grandfather,  during  which 
he  expressed  a  thousand  fond  solicitudes 
lest  a  task  so  incompatible  with  her 
years  and  sex  should  eventually  become 
injurious  to  her  health.  But  self-consi- 
deration formed  no  part  of  Jessy's  cha- 
racter ;  and  although  no  dormant  spark 
of  reason  promised  to  reward  her  un- 
wearied assiduity  with  even  a  shade  of 
hope,  she  persevered  until  Frederick's 
prediction  became,  fatally  for  lord  Mal- 
colm, too  soon  verified  :  the  constant 
exertion  of  spirits  she  found  it  requisite 
to  support,  and  the  close  confinement, 
aided  by  the  powerful  recollection  of 
Mrs.  Duncannon's  total  neglect  of  her, 
or  the  no-less  dreaded  surmise  that  her 
friend  and  benefactress  was  no  more,  ope- 
rated on  her  natural  delicacy  of  frame,  till, 
incapable  of  longer  concealing  its  effects, 

she 
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she  reluctantly  owned  her  indisposition, 
but  as  resolutely  refused  to  remain  in 
her  own  room,  until  increasing  lassitude 
prevented  the  possibility  of  her  visiting 
his  lordship ;  then,  for  the  first  time,  slie 
entreated  lady  Madeline  to  take  her 
place,  if  sh^  wished  to  reconcile  her  to 
the  painful  necessity  of  resigning  it  for 
a  short  period — but  her  ladyship  shrunk 
from  the  task  with  fearful  timidity. 

Still,  deeply  interested  in  preserving  a 
life  which  became  daily  more  dear  to  her, 
and  feeling  satisfied  that  Frederick  was 
not  only  better  calculated  to  perform 
those  duties  required  by  her  father,  but 
willing  to  devote  much  of  his  time  to 
him,  she  believed  herself  more  justified 
in  breaking  the  promise  she  had  made  to 
satisfy  Jessy,  than  she  would  have  been 
in  a  due  observance  of  it,  and  contented 
herself  with  deputing  Mary,  her  own 
woman,  to  attend  loixl  Malcolm  w^ien- 
ever  Mr.  Sinclair  might  deem  it  requi- 
site, while  she  watched  with  tender 
c  3  anxiety 
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anxiety  the  sick-bed  of  her  yaung  fa* 
vourite,  whose  increasing  indisposition 
left  her  unconsdous  of  the  many  days 
and  sleepless  nights  her  ladyship  had 
passed  over,  and  was  told  she  might  still 
anticipate,  before  the  crisis  of  her  dis- 
order would  enable  the  doctors  to  de- 
cide what  the  result  would  be ;  for  the 
fever  which  tinged  her  lovely  cheeks, 
and  gave  to  her  fine  eyes  of  softest 
blue  a  fire  so  unnatural  to  their  usual 
-expression,  had  produced  a  degree  of 
delirium  that  allowed  her  only  a  con- 
fused idea  of  the  characters  around  her, 
to  each  of  whom  she  occasionally  gave 
appellations  most  suited  to  the  disor- 
dered subjects  floating  in  her  own  wan- 
dering imagination^  whenever  she  ad- 
dressed them. 

3Lord  Malcolm  had  too  long  been  the 
fixed  object  of  her  kind  solicitude  for 
-even  the  fevered  mind  to  regret  his 
-claims ;  with  him  she  held  conversation, 
^supplied  his  puerile  wants,  and  recom- 
mended 
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mended  the  nourishment  he  best  en- 
joyed, even  when  her  own  parched  lips 
refused  that  which  exhausted  nature  re^ 
quired,  and  her  debiHtated  frame  would 
have  been  incapable  of  supporting  itself, 
liad  she  been  sensible  of  the  earnest  en- 
treaties he  had  made  that  she  would  re- 
sturn  to  him,  before  his  inhuman  gaoler 
had  thought  of  an  expedient  tiD  relieve 
bimself  from  importunities  wnich  he 
had  resolved  never  to  gratify, 

A  little  attention  to  the  situation  of 
lord  Malcolm's  mind  enabled  him  to  dis- 
cover it  was  easily  impressed  with  terror. 
After  much  hesitation,  therefore,  he  ac- 
knowledged that  to  secure  his  lordship's 
safety  it  had  been  found  expedient  to 
jemove  Jessy  altogether  from  his  person, 
as  they  had  discovered  she  meditated  his 
life,  and  only  waited  a  suitable  oppor- 
tunity of  being  alone  with  him  to  effect 
her  design — "  To  prevent  which,"  he 
^dded,  "  and  the  better  to  protect  your 
lordship,  I  shall  never  leave  you  myself 
c  4j  without 
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without  placing  some  one  in  the  room 
on  whom  I  can  depend." 

"  Kind  creature  !"  he  replied ;  "  and 
will  you  always  be  my  friend  ?" 

"  Always,"  he  returned. 

"  But  you  will  not  harm  Jessy  ?"  said 
his  lordship,  with  tears  in  his  eyes ;  "  and 
when  she  has  forgotten  to  be  cruel,  shall 
I  not  see  her  again  ?" 

"  You  shall  see  her  this  instant,"  re- 
plied Frederick,  "  if  it  is  your  wish  to 
do  so,  and  I  will  leave  the  room ;  but 
as  you  value  your  safety,  do  not  suffer  her 
to  come  near  you,  for  she  always  carries 
the  pistol  which  destroyed  Leopold." 

"Poor  Leopold!"  he  returned,  with 
a  sigh ;  "  and  yet  how  pretty  she  was,  to 
be  so  inhuman  ;  and  so  kind  once !  but 
now  she  cannot  look  so." 

"  Shall  I  send  for  her,  my  lord?"  asked 
the  vile  asperser  of  her  innocence  and 
goodness. 

'^  Not  for  worlds,"  said  the  agitated 
Malcolm,  catching  the  arm  of  Sinclair, 

and 
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and  looking  wildly  round  him,  as  if  al- 
ready dreading  her  entrance,  unsohcited. 
"  No,  no ! — Say  Malcolm  is  dead,  when 
she  does  come ;  and  when  you  go  your- 
self, be  mindful  to  lock  the  door,  lest 
she  comes  to  look  for  me  when  you  are 
gone." 

Had  every  fiend  interested  in  the  wel- 
fare of  a  condemned  soul — every  agent 
of  a  bad  man's  deeds,  assembled  together, 
they  could  not  have  devised  a  plan  to 
aid  his  cause,  where  a  successful  issue 
promised  such  a  full  harvest  as  did  this 
to  the  subtle  Sinclair.  It  required  some 
exertion  to  in  part  tranqiiillize  the  fears ~ 
to  v/hich  he  had  given  birth;  but  a  more 
solemn  assurance  of  protection,  and  pro- 
mises never  to  leave  his  apartment  un- 
locked during  his  own  absence,  at  last 
confirmed  the  unfortunate  I^lalcolm's  be- 
lief that  he  had,  in  this  kind  stranger  (for 
such  he  appeared  to  him),  a  friend  who 
would  never  forsake  him,  and  atonce  seal- 
ed his  own  stiict  confinement ;  elate  with 
c5  which. 
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which,  Frederick  flew  to  lady  INIadeline, 
whom  he  acquainted  with  the  singular 
terror  his  lordship  had  expressed  of  his 
being  destined  to  die  by  the  hands  of 
Jessy,  whom  he  had  strictly  forbidden 
him  to  allow  to  appear  in  his  sight,  and 
indeed  every  other  female  of  the  house- 
hold, lest  sh^  ishould  deceive  them  all, 
and  gain  admittance  to  his  apartment. 

L.ady  Madeline  saw  nothing  impro- 
bable in  this  account,  for  she  had  been 
given  to  understand  every  species  of  ex- 
travagance might  naturally  be  expected 
to  result  from  insanity,  and  almost  re- 
joiced to  find  that  in  the  event  of  Jessy's 
recovery,  she  w^ould  not  again  be  subject 
to  the  mournful  confinement  which  had 
doubtless  thrown  her  on  a  bed  of  sick- 
ness,  und  from  which  there  was  at  pre- 
senft  but  little  hopes  of  her  arising,  for 
a  heavy  «tupor  had  succeeded  the  first 
delirium,  and  as  yet  the  doctors  conti- 
nued to  ^doubt  if  even  her  youtli,  on 
y*^hich  alone  they  depended,  would  en- 
able 
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able  her  to  surmount  the  dangerous  ef- 
fects of  an  attack  so  severe. 

But  medical  skill  has  not  unfrequently 
owned  its  obligations  to  that  of  the 
imrses ;  and  lady  ]Madeiine  was  a  kind, 
though  inexperieneed  assistant.  But 
v/hen  her  efforts  were  seconded  by  abi- 
lities of  no  common  kind — when  the 
•hand  which  had  so  often  raised  the  poor 
and  needy  from  the  bed  of  pain  admi- 
nistered Jessy's  medicine — when  the 
voice,  whose  distant  sounds  conveyed 
joy  to  the  sorrowful,  consolation  to  the 
afflicted,  bade  her  also  live — tlien  it  was* 
that  all-powerful  Xature,  surmounting 
disease,  enabled  her  aching  eyes  to  rest 
with  rapture  on  the  well-known  features 
— her  delighted  ears  to  recognize  the 
transporting  souikIs  of  Mrs.  Duncannon's 
voice,  to  press  whose  hands  in  grateful 
acknowledgment  that  she  kn^w  her,  to 
express  her  surpriae  and  pleasure  by  a 
faint  smile,  which  played  over  her  lan- 
guid features,  was  all  that  for  some  hours 
c  6  she 
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she  was  permitted  to  do,  then  her  be^ 
nevolent  n^.irses  were  gratified  by  the 
conviction  that  there  was  room  for  hope; 
and,  in  the  fulness  of  her  heart,  lady 
Madeline  had  imparted  not  only  the 
leading  events  with  which  Margretta 
had  already  acquainted  her,  but  those 
which  had  succeeded,  before  their  lovely 
invalid  was  enabled  to  participate  in  the 
mutual  enjoyment  of  their  conversation, 
or  to  express  her  painful  solicitude  to 
know  how  his  lordship  had  borne  her 
long  absence,  and  her  desire  to  resume 
her  office  of  attending  him  as  soon  as 
possible. 

It  was  only  requisite  to  acquaint  her, 
that  by  one  of  those  capricious  turns 
so  incident  to  his  malady,  he  had  not 
only  ceased  to  ask  after  her,  but  had  ab- 
solutely forbidden  all  female  attendants, 
suffering  no  person  but  Frederick  to 
visit  his  room,  whose  time  was  now  so 
occupied  by  his  close  attendance  on  him, 
that  her  ladyship  rarely  saw  him  but  at 

meals. 
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meals.      Conscious  that  whatever   was 
the  prominent   idea  in  lord  Malcolm's 
mind,  from  that  he  would  derive  most 
pleasure,  she  was  happy  in  feeling  the 
present  system  would  leave  her  more 
leisure  than  she   could  otherwise  have 
claimed  for  the  enjoyment  of  Mrs.  Dun- 
cannon's  society,  from  whom  she  soon 
learnt  the  particulars  of  her  visit  to  the 
bourn  side,  and  the   altered  destiny  of 
her  friend  Seymour — events  which  could 
not  fail  to  be  interesting  to  her.     Her 
grateful  affection  still  bound  her  to  the 
worthy   Margretta,  and  never  had  she 
ceased  to  remember,  with  fond  enthu- 
siasm, those  hours  passed  with  the  loved 
and  only  companion  of  her  infant  days, 
even  when  no  fond  hope  whispered  they 
might  meet  again ;  now  there  was  a  pro- 
bability of  her   doing   so,  and  that   at 
least  as  the  daughter  of  a  gentleman,  if 
not  the  descendant  of  a  house  even  more 
noble  than  his  own. 

There  was  a  pleasure  in  the  reflection, 

but 
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but  a  still  higher  gratification  in  the  as- 
surance Mrs.  Duncannon  gave  her,  that 
she  still  retained  her  wonted  interest  in 
his  affectionate  remembrance,  and  that 
he  would  anticipate  the  return  of  both 
with  eagerness,  as  she  had  promised,  on 
leaving  him,  that  Jessy  should  be  the 
companion  of  her  journey,  if  tio  unfore- 
seen occurrence  had  rendered  it  imprac- 
ticable ;  and  she  still  adhered  to  the  in- 
tention of  gaining  that  point,  although 
the  peculiar  situation  in  which  Jessy  was 
now  placed  rendered  her  naming  the 
subject  somev/hat  delicate. 

Lady  MadeUne  had  not  only  avowed 
her  own  ^belief  of  their  affinity,  but  ac- 
knowledged the  seal  as  having  decidedly 
once  been  the  property  of  lord  Malcolm, 
and  protested  herself  ready  to  support 
the  claims  of  Jessy,  whenever  -any  plan 
could  be  suggested  to  put  the  necessary 
inquiries  on  foot;  and,  in  direct  oppo- 
sition to  the  commands  of  Sinclair,  en- 
treated Mrs.  Duncannon  would  name 

any. 
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^ny,  which  to  her  superior  judgment 
might  promise  to  be  most  beneficial  t(^ 
their  cause. 

Thus  called  upon,  she  did  not  hesitate 
to  name  what  could  hai^ly  have  failed 
to  strike  even  a  less  discerning  mind 
than  lady  INIadeline's,  but  which  had  cer- 
tainly hitherto  escaped  her  ladyship's — 
the  j^^'ohability  that  on  a  reference  to 
lord  Maicolnf  s  -papers,  some  one  might 
fu\rnish  them  with  ]Mr.  Ainsley's  ad- 
dress, who,  if  living,  and  actually  the 
person  to  whose  care  Jessy  was  con- 
signed on  her  arrival  in  England,  would 
elecidedly  have  had  other  letters  on  the 
subject  than  that  of  which  Donald  was 
the  bearer.  As  the  friend  of  lord  Mal- 
colm's son,  there  could  be  little  doubt 
of  his  being  fully  acquainted  with  his 
destiny,  and  this  was  impoii:ant  infor- 
mation, supposing  it  unconnected  with 
Jessy's  birth,  which  the  present  state  of 
lord  JNIalcolm's  health  rendered  it  essen- 
tial to  obtain. 

Lady 
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Lady   Madeline's    reliance    on    Mrs. 
Duncannon's  judgment  left  her  only  to 
regret  that  she  had  been  so  long  deprived 
of  her  excellent   counsel,  and  not  less 
her  own  want  of  penetration  in  not  hav- 
ing recollected  what,  now  pointed  out, 
appeared  too  simple  and  direct  a  clue  to 
the  desired  intelligence  to  have  escaped 
her  own  recollection  ;  and  still  more  was 
she  surprised  that  it  should  never  have 
occurred  to  Frederick,  to  whom  she  lost 
no  time  in   communicating   what  had 
passed,   with  her  own  wishes  that  he 
would   carefully  examine   every   paper 
that  might  lead  to  a  discoveiy  so  im- 
portant to  their  family. 

There  were  few  events  connected  with 
his  present  interest  for  which  Sinclair 
was  not  prepared,  and  still  fewer  against 
which  he  had  not  provided ;  hence  the 
arrival  of,  to  him,  so  unpleasant  a  visitor 
as  Mrs.  Duncannon,  had  put  him  on  his 
guard  for  any  steps  that  might  be  taken 
for  Jessy's  advantage.  To  approve  those 

claims. 
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claims,  which  his  utmost  art  might  not 
in  the  end  set  aside,  would  not  be  politic ; 
but  under  the  mask  of  lending  assistance 
to  what  might  be  suggested  by  the  wis- 
dom of  this  paragon,  whose  perfection 
he  had  so  often  heard  vaunted,  he  could 
easily  procrastinate,  if  not  altogether 
frustrate  her  designs.  Hitherto  he  had 
sedulously  avoided  more  intercourse  with 
her  than  was  absolutely  necessary,  as  due 
to  the  forms  of  politeness ;  and  this  he 
could  do  without  singularity,  as  his  own 
attendi^nce  on  lord  Malcolm,  and  iMrs. 
Duncannon's  attention  to  Jessy,  gave 
each  a  pretext  for  retiiing  to  different 
apartments. 

But  the  little  he  had  seen  of  her  suf- 
ficed to  make  him  trust  her  visit  would 
not  be  a  lengthened  one,  since  there  was 
in  her  manner  a  degree  of  superiority 
that  awed  him,  and  in  her  intelligent 
dark  eyes  he  fancied  an  expression  not 
always  favourable  to  himself  Her  ques- 
tions respecting  lord  Malcolm  somewhat 

embarrassed 
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-embarrassed  him,  for  he  was  always  ap- 
prehensive her  inquiries  would  terminate 
in  a  desire  to  see  him,  a  circumstance 
which  of  all  others  he  most  dreaded ;  for 
*he  was  aware  his  unhappy  prisoner,  al- 
ready sensible  of  the  change,  would,  with 
too  much  justice,  bewail  the  rigour  which 
had  succeeded  the  playful  care  of  the 
kind  Jessy,  to  the  first  person  allowed  to 
approach  him.  Now  the  lonely  walls  of 
his  apartment  alone  echoed  back  his 
plaintive  groans,  and  his  aged  eyes,  dim 
with  tears,  were  scarcely  ever  raised  from 
the  floor,  save  when  a  footstep  passing 
in  the  vaulted  passage  caught  his  ear; 
then  he  would  start,  and  call  on  Jessy — 
for  still  he  loved  to  repeat  her  name — 
but  she  came  not ;  and  the  heart-drawn 
fiigh,  as  he  returned  to  his  mournful 
seat,  bespoke  the  anguish  of  his  bitter 
disappointment.  Yet  this  picture  of 
lord  Malcolm's  situation  was  not  want- 
ing to  give  Mrs.  Duncannon  a  contemp- 
tible opinion  of  his  relative. 

CHAP^ 
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Maegretta's  unvarnished  tale,  a  keen 
remembrance  of  Mary's  wrongs,  and  his 
persecution  of  Jessy,  had  prepared  her 
to  allow  him  but  a  very  small  share  of  her 
esteem  when  they  met,  and  the  first  in- 
terview confirmed   her   belief  that   no 
trait  of  his  character  had  been  exagge- 
rated, **  or  aught  set  down  in  malice;" 
for  the  outlines  of  hypocrisy  wei'e  much 
too  strongly  delineated  in  every  feature 
to  elude  her  penetration.     The  forced 
complacency   with   which   she  was  re- 
ceived could  not  for  a  moment  deceive 
her;  nor  was  she  long  in  discovering  that 
her  presence  at  Tantallan  Castle  would 
soon  become  irksome  to  Mr.  Sinclair. 
The  alarming  situation  in  which  she 

liad 
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had  found  Jessy  for  some  days  rendered 
her  unmindful  of  any  other  concern  (the 
sincere  regret  she  felt  for  lord  Malcolm's 
situation  excepted) ;  but  the  recovery  of 
her  young  friend,  and  lady  Madeline's 
wish  of  farther  investigating  the  circum- 
stances of  her  birth,  determined  her  to 
remain  at  least  till  the  affair  was  in  train 
for  the  necessary  inquiries;  or  that  in 
the  event  of  those  inquiries  failing,  and 
her  long-cherished  hopes  proving  falla- 
cious, she  would  be  at  liberty  to  claim 
the  future  protection  of  her  protegee , 
by  publicly  acknowledging   her   as  an 
adopted  child.     From  the  proposed  ap- 
plication to  Mr.  Ainsley  she  anticipated 
the  most   gratifying   success ;    nor   did 
there,  to  her  sanguine  wishes,  appear  any* 
difficulty  in  tracing  his  address  through: 
the  medium  she  had  pointed  out;  and 
until    repeated    assurances    from    lady 
Madeline  that  her  son,  no  less  anxious 
than  themselves  to  obtain  the  desired 
intelligence,  had  as  yet  vainly  searched 

among  . 
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among  lord  Malcolm's  papers  for  any 
that  might  assist  their  further  search, 
could  she  be  induced  reluctantly  to  be- 
lieve that  Mr,  Sinclair  was  not  quite 
so  disinterested  in  the  business  as  her 
ladyship  was  led  to  suppose.  He  had, 
however,  promised  to  continue  the  search, 
and  still  Mrs.  Duncannon  waited  the 
result,  though  somew^iat  less  sanguine 
in  her  expectations,  from  what  she  began 
to  consider  a  doubtful  quarter,  when  a 
letter  to  lord  iVIalcolm,  bearing  the  sig- 
nature of  Ainsley,  was  produced,  as  the 
only  one  which  had  yet  come  to  hand. 
By  the  date  it  must  have  been  written 
before  the  unhappy  difference  took  place, 
for  Alphonso  was  not  once  named  in  it, 
neither  was  there  any  clue  to  the  writ- 
ten address;  and  Frederick  gave  it  as  his 
decided  opinion,  that  if  his  lordship  had 
received  any  since,  of  whicii  his  son  was 
the  subject,  he  had  destroyed  them  at 
the  time  his  resentment  was  carried  to 
such  lengths. 

This 
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This  might  have  been  the  case,  but 
still  Mrs.  Duncannon  had  her  doubts  if 
a  more  zealous  friend  to  Jessy's  cause 
would  not  have  traced  the  desired  in- 
formation. But  as  it  was  now  clearly 
proved  that  her  researches  must  extend 
beyond  the  precincts  of  Tantallan  Castle, 
if  she  expected  to  realize  her  yet  fond 
hopes  of  ascertaining  the  origin  of  her 
favourite,  she  determined  on  once  more 
yisiting  London,  and  taking  the  advice 
of  her  own  solicitor  on  the  subject,  a 
man  on  whose  known  integrity  and  su- 
perior judgment  she  could  rely.  But 
desirous  of  putting  Mr.  Sinclair's  since- 
rity to  the  test,  she  said,  that  although 
a  reference  to  Mr.  Ainsley,  had  it  been 
possible  to  obtain  his  address,  would  at 
once  have  removed  every  doubt  respect- 
ing her  young  friend,  and  probably 
placed  her  relationship  to  lord  Malcolm 
in  the  most  satisfactory  point  of  view, 
there  was  a  no  less  certain  method  yet 
untried,  of  ascertaining  the  death  or  ex- 
istence 
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Istence  of  her  father,  by  a  direct  appli- 
cation to  the  war-office. 

Frederick  secretly  wondered  thtit  her 
mighty  sagacity  had  never  before  sug- 
gested this ;  but  with  most  glaring  ef- 
frontery, masked  under  grateful  acknow- 
ledgments for  the  kind  interest  she  took 
in  his  family's  welfare,  assured  her  it  was 
a  step  he  had  already  taken,  but  that^ 
unwilling  to  agitate  either  lady  Made- 
line or  Jessy,  by  the  almost  certain  pro- 
spect of  information  so  important,  it 
was  his  intention  to  have  waited  the 
result  of  those  answers  he  anticipated, 
before  he  had  made  them  acquainted 
with  his  having  written, 

Mrs.  Duncannon  expressed  the  plea- 
sure she  really  felt^  adding — "  That  as  it 
was  her  intention  to  visit  London  very 
shortly,  she  should  be  happy  to  follow 
up  those  inquiries  by  a  personal  appli- 
cation at  the  war-office,  and  would  ven- 
ture to  predict  that  no  further  difficulty 
could  arise." 

This 
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This  was  a  stretch  of  friendship  with 
which  Sinclair  could  have  well  dispensed; 
but  flattering  himself  with  a  belief  that 
any  inquiry  she  could  make  would  only 
confirm  his  uncle's  death,  which  he  had 
long  since  persuaded  himself  was  certain, 
and  satisfied  that  even  such  information 
could  add  nothing  towards  establishing 
proofs  of  Jessy's  birth,  he  felt  no  concern 
at  the  trouble  she  proposed  taking  upon 
herself,  and  only  rejoiced  that  it  present- 
ed a  prospect  of  her  removal  from  the 
castle.  But  it  required  all  the  duplicity 
of  which  he  was  master,  to  conceal  the 
chagrin  with  which  he  heard  her  propose 
Jessy's  accompanying  her,  on  the  plea 
that  change  of  air  and  scene  would  be 
beneficial  to  her  health,  which  still  re- 
mained delicate. 

No  less  averse  to  the  separation  than 
himself,  lady  Madeline  listened  with  real 
sorrow  to  a  request  that  she  would  re- 
sign her  for  a  short  time.  She  possessed 
no  power  over  Jessy  to  authorize  a  re- 
fusal, 
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fusal,  but  pleaded  her  own  melancholy 
situation,  which  only  the  society  of  that 
sweet  girl  had  hitherto  rendered  sup- 
portable.— *'  You,"  she  added,  "  my 
dear  Mrs.  Duncannon,  you  will  return 
to  the  bosom  of  friendship — to  your  be- 
loved Seymour-,  but  who  shall  cheer  the 
dull  monotony  of  my  secluded  life,  wdien 
I  have  lost  you  both  ?" 

The  name  of  Seymour  had  aw^akened 
a  thousand  soft  sensations  in  the  gentle 
bosom  of  Jessy ;  in  that  of  j\Irs.  Dun- 
cannon  an  ardent  wish  to  hasten  her  re- 
turn, and  delightful  anticipation  of  the 
meeting  between  her  young  friends ;  to 
the  dai'k  selfish  mind  of  Sinclair  it  con- 
veyed  only  the  corrosive  pangs  of  jea- 
lousy, hatred,  and  revenge ;  and  -while 
Mrs.  Duncannon  fancied  she  could  dis- 
tinctly trace  every  discordant  passion  in 
the  ill-concealed  anger  of  his  lo^vering 
brow,  his  anxious  mother  read  only  the 
keen  disappointment  of  unrequited  love, 

VOL.  III.  »  and 
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and  vainly  wished  to  inspire  Jessy  with 
her  own  partiality  for  him. 

"  We  are,  then,  left  to  regret,  my  dear 
madam,"  he  said,  when  stifled  anger  al- 
lowed him  to  speak,  "  that  what  we  con- 
sidered a  real  happiness,  in  the  present 
melancholy  state  of  our  family,  should 
terminate  in  a  painful  task,  for  which  we 
were  wholly  unprepared.  I  am  well 
aware  Tantallan  Castle,  in  the  present 
state  of  lord  Malcolm's  health,  can  have 
few  charms  for  Mrs.  Duncannon ;  but  in 
removing  Jessy  from  it,  you  certainly 
deprive  it  of  all  that  can  contribute  a 
comfort  to  my  mother's  solitary  retirc- 
ment,  or  render  life  desirable  to  her 
son,  who,  though  unhappily  forbidden 
to  hope  even  a  change  of  sentiment  in 
his  own  favour,  derived  a  consolation 
from  witnessing  the  mutual  attachment 
subsisting  between  those  so  dear  to  him, 
lady  Madeline  and  the  amiable  Jessy. 
But  if  the  separation  is  absolutely  requi- 
site 
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site  to  her  happiness  as  well  as  yours, 
we  are  left  no  authority  but  submission 
to  your  pleasure.  I  had  trusted  you 
would  at  least  have  extended  your  visit 
until  the  expected  letters  had  reheved 
our  suspense.  Perhaps,"  he  added,  with 
a  sarcastic  smile,  which  could  not  pass 
unobserved  by  Mrs.  Duncannon,  whose 
eyes  had  been  steadfastly  fixed  on  him 
while  speaking,  "  perhaps  their  arrival 
may  determine  who  will  in  future  have 
most  right  to  exact  obedience  from  Jessy 
— lady  Madeline  Sinclair  or  Mrs.  Dun- 
cannon." 

Fully  possessed  with  a  belief  that 
Jessy  was,  beyond  a  doubt,  the  niece  of 
lady  ]Madeline,  she  did  not  hesitate  to 
believe  also  that  a  short  time  would,  by 
fully  substantiating  her  claims,  obhge 
her  wholly  to  resign  her  owai,  and  for 
this  reason  became  more  anxious  to  gra- 
tify Henry  by  an  inter\dew  with  his 
lovclv  friend,  while  she  vet  retained  the 
power  to  do  so ;  but  fully  aware  of  the 
D  2  character 
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character  with  which  she  had  to  contend, 
and  desirous  of  proving  her  own  disin- 
terested zeal  in  Jessy's  w^elfare,  she  as- 
sured hoth  lady  Madeline  and  her  son, 
that  satisfied  a  change  of  air  was  become 
absolutely  essential  to  the  more  perfect 
restoration  of  Jessy's  health,  she  had 
flattered  herself  they  would  both,  seeing 
tlie  necessity  of  the  ti'ial,  have  acquitted 
her  of  every  selfish  motive,  and  as  rea- 
dily acceded  to  the  proposal. — "  In  re- 
signing her,"  she  continued,  "  to  your 
ladyship's  care,  on  my  leaving  Scotland, 
it  was,  you  will  recollect,  in  trust  only, 
until  my  return,  which,  although  pro- 
longed from  unforeseen  circumstances, 
has  not  as  yet  produced  any  which  have 
altogether  annulled  my  claims  as  a  friend, 
anxious  and  ready  to  adopt  her  as  my 
daughter,  until,  every  doubt  removed 
respecting  her  real  family,  I  may  be  called 
upon  to  resign  her  to  those  whom  na- 
ture and  law  shall  give  superior  power 
over  her.     To  say  that  in  such  a  case  I 

should 
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should  joyfully  relinquish  my  own  pre- 
tensions, or  that  I  am  fully  persuaded 
it  will  be  decided  in  favour  of  your  la- 
dyship, is  needless;  for  the  event,  be 
assured,  will  prove  both.  But  a  con- 
viction that  Jessy's  health  does  not  ad- 
mit of  a  delay,  and  having  business  in 
London  which  will  demand  my  pre- 
sence, I  must  be  allowed  to  hope  lady 
Madeline  w411  reconcile  herself  to  a  tem- 
porary separation,  when  it  is  so  much  for 
the  advantage  of  her  young  friend,  and 
that  Mr.  Sinclair  will  be  assured  only 
such  motives,  and  not  those  he  has  as- 
signed, have  actuated  me.  I  have,  my 
dear  sir,"  she  added,  "  been  too  familiar 
with  sorrow  to  fly  the  house  of  mourn- 
ing, and  could  I  have  contributed  to  the 
happiness  of  an  individual  in  Tantallan 
Castle,  it  is  not  the  present  cloud  which 
obscures  the  comforts  of  its  family  could 
have  forced  me  from  it." 

"  And  yet,"  returned  Sinclair,  inter- 
rupting her,  *•'  you  persist  in  taking  along 
D  3  with 
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with  you  the  only  sun  that  threw  an  en- 
livening ray  on  the  sombre  shade.  Was 
it  requisite  to  transmit  its  endearing 
beams  to  those  who  already  revel  in  the 
full  enjoyment  of  every  earthly  bless- 
ing— rich  in  friends,  family,  and  for- 
tune? Pardon  me,  madam,  if  I  add, 
the  unexpected  accumulation  of  such 
gifts  from  bounteous  Heaven  might 
have  sufficed  your  protegee,  or  at  least 
have  induced  him  to  remember,  that  a 
man  of  equal  rank  would  not  tamely 
submit  to  the  triumphs  he  has  in  con- 
templation, when  Jessy,  torn  from  the 
protection  of  his  family,  shall  be  enrolled 
among  the  number,  and  taught  to  de- 
spise him  who  would  instantly  give  her 
those  honours  which  lord  Stewart  will 
wait  to  see  the  law  bestow  before  she  is 
received  as  his  daughter." 

Too  guarded  to  betray  the  contempt 
in  which  she  held  him,  Mrs.  Duncan- 
non  coolly  replied,  that  politeness  had 
obliged  her  to  hear  what  Mr.  Sinclair 

had 
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had  to  say,  but  that  as  the  subject  was 
altogether  foreign  to  the  point  in  ques- 
tion, and  to  her  wholly  inexpUcable,  it 
was  not  at  all  requisite  for  her  to  make 
any  comments  on  it. 

Lady  jNIadeline,  vexed  by  the  severity 
of  Frederick's  speech,  endeavoured  to 
palliate  it  by  adverting  to  her  own  regret 
at  the  necessity  of  the  approaching  sepa- 
ration from  her  favourite,  a  sense  of 
which,  she  said,  added  to  his  own  dis- 
appointment, had  made  her  son  too 
warm.  "  But  since  you  promise  to  return 
her  to  us,"  she  continued,  with  a  forced 
smile,  "  when  her  renovated  health  shall 
render  it  safe  to  do  so,  we  will  endea- 
vour to  forget  the  severity  of  her  ab- 
sence in  the  anticipation  of  a  meeting 
that  will  give  pleasure  to  all ;  for  you 
w^ill  of  course  return  with  Jessy  to  tlie 
castle,  when  we  are  enabled  to  claim  the 
dear  lost  offspring  of  my  Alphonso." 

Mrs.  Dancannon  assured  her  no  sum- 
mons could  be  so  gratifying,  nor  could 
D  4  she 
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she  receive  any  that  she  should  obey  with 
so  much  alacrity. 

Jessy,  delighted  to  find  her  still  un- 
moved either  by  the  entreaties  of  lady 
Madeline,  or  Sinclair's  insolence,  freely 
forgave  the  latter,  when  no  longer  ap- 
prehensive of  his  unjustly  detaining  her, 
and  as  sincerely  pitied  the  former  for  the 
cheerless  life  she  knew  she  must  lead 
during  her  absence.  Still  more  was  every 
tender  regret  called  forth  for  the  vmfor- 
tunate  lord  Malcolm,  w^hom  she  was  de- 
sirous of  seeing,  if  possible,  before  she 
left  the  castle,  as  Mrs.  Duncannon  had 
fixed  the  period  of  their  departure  in  a 
few  days. 

Terror  had  so  long  kept  lady  Made- 
line  from  her  flitlier's  apartments,  that 
no  entreaties  could  have  prevailed  on 
her  ladyship  to  accompany  her  thither, 
and  Mrs.  Duncannon  had  never  been 
permitted  to  see  him,  on  the  plea  that 
the  sio;ht  of  a  strans^er,  and  that  of  a 
female,  would  add  much  to  his  distress. 

JMary, 
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IMary,  the  thoughtless  giddy  attend- 
ant of  lady  ^Madeline,  well  tutored  by 
Sinclair,  who  had  found  it  requisite  to 
secure  her  interest  in  his  favour,  and- 
whom  she  believed  violently  attached, 
had  assured  her  the  attempt  would  be 
hazardous,  as  his  lordship  still  cherished 
the  antipathy  which  his  fears  had  created, 
and  was  so  alarmed  lest  she  should  visit 
his  room,  that  she  never  dared  enter  it 
herself,  but  when  JMr.  Sinclair  was  pre- 
sent to  protect  her. 

Unintimidated  by  this  account,  she 
expressed  her  wish  to  Frederick  that  she 
might  be  allowed  to  see  Ibrd  Malcolm, 
accompanied  by  himself,  as  she  was  par- 
ticularly^ anxious  to  do  so  before  she  left 
the  castle.  But,  already  apprised  of  her 
intention  from  Mslyj,  he  was  prepared 
for  the  request ;  and  now,  for  the  first 
time,  she  was  told,  in  confidence,  that 
his  lordship's  malady  had  increased  ta 
such  a  heiHit  as  to  render  the  closest 
conimement  necessary;  that  he  would 
D  5  allow 
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allow  no  person  but  himself  to  approach 
him,  and  often  compelled  him  to  leave 
his  presence. — "  Judge  then,  my  dear 
Jessy,"  he  said,  "  how  little  your  sphits 
are  qualified  to  witness  such  a  scene, 
and  how  little  Mrs.  Duncannon  would 
thank  me  for  conducting  you  to  it.  Ra- 
ther let  me  entreat  you  to  abandon  the 
intention,  as  highly  improper ;  and  as 
you  value  my  mother's  peace,  already 
sufficiently  disturbed,  do  not  reveal  to 
her  what  it  has  hitherto  required  my  ut- 
most caution  to  conceal  from  her." 

Jessy  heard,  with  trembhng  concern, 
the  situation  of  his  lordship,  and  she  re- 
tired to  her  own  room,  painfully  rumi- 
nating on  the  intelligence,  but  still  more 
tlian  ever  anxious  to  see  the  venerable 
sufferer  before  she  left  him,  perhaps  for 
ever,  since  she  had  already  determined, 
unless  obliged  as  a  relative  of  the  family 
to  return  to  it,  nothing  sliould  ever  in- 
duce her  again  to  become  an  inmate  of 
the  same  mansion  with  Sinclair. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Duncannon,  alike  apprehensive 
that,  in  her  present  state  of  health,  such 
an  interview  might,  by  agitating  her  too 
much,  render  her  unequal  to  the  jour- 
ney, or  that,  should  his  lordship  evince 
his  former  partiality  for  her,  she  might 
be  induced,  from  motives  of  humanity, 
to  resume  her  melancholy  office  of  nurs- 
ing him,  and  refuse  to  accompany  her, 
had  professed  herself  no  less  averse  to 
the  interview  than  lady  iSIadeline;  she 
had  therefore  no  alternative  but  to  make 
her  visit  alone,  \vhenever  a  suitable  op- 
portunity presented  itself. 

But  one  night  remained,  previous  to 
the  commencement  of  their  journey,  and 
wdth  a  resolution  no  difficulties  could 
stagger,  she  determined  to  proceed  to 
the  well-known  apartment,  when  the 
family  had  retired  for  the  evening.  But 
lady  INIadeline  and  Mrs.  Duncannon,  as 
if  equally  unwilling  to  part,  remained 
in  earnest  conversation  long  after  INIr. 
Sinclair  had  taken  his  departure;  and 
D  6  Jessy, 
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Jessy^  measuring  the  time  by  her  impa- 
tience, calculated  the  night  was  fast  ad- 
vancing, when  each  retired  to  their  re- 
spective apartments.  In  her  own,  she 
listened  with  anxiety  to  the  diiferent 
footsteps  which  echoed  through  the  ari- 
cient  galleries,  nor  was  it  until  all  had 
ceased,  she  ventured  to  glide  over  the 
cold  pavement. 

In  passing  through  the  dreary  pas- 
sages which  led  to  lord  Malcolm's  apart- 
ments, a  waning  moon  scarcely  emitted 
sufficient  light  through  the  high  and 
heavily-painted  casements  to  point  out 
the  way ;  but  recollection  supplied  the 
deficiency,  and  she  had  just  turned  that 
which  she  knew  would  bring  her  to  the 
door  of  the  antichamber,  when  a  figure 
of  more  than  common  height,  enveloped 
in  his  plaid,  stepped  suddenly  forward, 
and  arrested  her  progress.  Too  much 
alarmed  to  speak,  she  remained  almost 
petrified  with  terror;  when  advancing 
still  nearer,  and  taking  her  by  the  arm, 

he 
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lie  said — "  Rash  girl!  are  you  so  de- 
termined on  your  own  destruction,  that 
no  warning  voice  can  turn  your  foot- 
steps from  yon  fatal  spot  ?  I  know  the 
purpose  which  brings  you  here,  and  too 
vreW  I  know  what  the  result  will  be: 
if,  therefore,' you  w^ould  save  yourself, 
return,  while  the  power  to  do  so  is  yours> 
and  as  you  value  your  future  peace, 
fly  not  only  this  place,  but  the  castle 
also.  Already  that  room  contains  suffi- 
cient miser)^ — do  not  let  your  destruc- 
tion add  bitterness  to  the  souls  of  those 
who  love  you — and  pity  lord  ^MrJcoIm !"' 
At  that  instant  the  creaking  of  a  door, 
slowly  and  cautiously  opened,  attracted 
her  attention ;  but  it  evidently  alarmed 
her  companion,  who  forcibly  retaining 
lier  hand,  and  attempting  to  hurry 
through  the  gallery,  exclaimed  in  hur- 
ried accents — "  A  moment  longer,  and 
I  had  been  too  late  Now%  at  least,  I 
have  saved  you.    Should  you  return,  no 

friendly 
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friendly  voice  will  be  at  hand  to  warn 
you." 

"  And  who  are  you,"  said  a  voice  she 
knew  to  be  Sinclair's,  "  that  under  the 
mask  of  friendship,  dare  trespass  here  at 
such  an  hour?"  at  the  same  time  at- 
tempting to  grasp  the  plaid  which  wrap- 
ped the  stranger. 

"  One  who  can  own  no  fealty  to  a  ty- 
rant," was  the  answer,  seizing,  in  return, 
the  uplifted  arm  of  Sinclair,  whom  in  an 
instant  he  hurled  to  the  ground,  and, 
darting  by  him,  was  in  a  moment  gone. 

Jessy,  motionless  with  fright,  was 
alike  incapable  of  avoiding  Sinclair,  by 
escaping  to  her  own  room,  or  explaining 
the  motives  which  had  brought  her  into 
such  a  situation ;  when,  having  recovered 
his  feet,  with  bitter  execrations  of  re- 
venge, he  said — "  Tell  me,  Mary,  the 
villain's  name  ?" 

But  before  theyetmore  astonished  Jessy 
could  reply,  a  light  quick  step,  as  if  of  one 

in 
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in  haste,  evidently  approached ;  and  Sin- 
clair, almost  carrying  in  his  arms  his 
terrified  companion  towards  the  anti- 
room,  stopped  not,  until,  having  reached 
the  door  she  had  before  seen  open,  he 
rushed  hastily  in,  and  closed  it  with  the 
utmost  caution. 

She  had  scarcely  time  to  perceive  that 
she  was,  at  that  hour  of  the  evening,  in 
a  remote  part  of  the  castle,  alone  with 
the  man  of  whom  she  had  the  greatest 
dread,  in  a  sohtary  room ;  but  the  idea 
was  sufficient  to  awaken  all  the  energies 
of  her  before  sinking  spirits.  She  was 
convinced  it  w^as  not  her  he  had  ex- 
pected, and  this  armed  her  w^ith  reso- 
lution ;  when,  therefore,  having  closed 
the  door,  he  turned  to  the  chair  on  which 
she  had  thrown  her  trembling  frame  on 
entering  the  room,  she  firmly  demanded 
to  know  why  she  was  detained  in  that 
apartment  ? 

It  was  now  Sinclair's  turn  to  exhibit 
eveiy   symptom   of   consternation   and 

surprise. 
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surprise,  for  seldom  had  his  evil  genius 
placed  him  in  such  a  situation.  Passion 
had  already  increased  the  inebriety, 
which  was  sufficiently  visible  in  the  va- 
cant eyes  which  he  fixed  upon  Jessy  as 
she  spoke,  and  while,  in  a  voice  choked 
by  anger  and  disappointment,  he  ex- 
claimed— "  What  the  devil  does  all  this 
mean  ?"  she  coolly  answered,  endea- 
vouring to  conceal  her  terror — "  It  is 
from  you  I  would  ask  the  explanation — 
that  which  relates  to  myself  is  very  soon 
told.  An  ardent  wish  to  see  lord  Mal- 
colm before  I  left  the  castle,  and  which 
nobody  would  gratify,  determined  me 
to  make  the  attempt  alone,  for  I  was 
unrestrained  by  any  personal  fear,  and 
feel  satified,  thus  even  unprotected,  he 
would  not  harm  me — The  rest  you 
know ;  and  I  now  only  ask  permission 
to  return  to  my  own  apartment;"  for  even 
the  wish  of  seeing  lord  Malcolm  yielded 
to  the  terror  which  inspired  her  when 
.she  looked  on  the  inflamed  countenance 

of 
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of  the  intoxicated  Sinclair,  who  taking 
the  hand  she  saw  it  was  in  vain  to  with- 
hold from  his  detested  touch,  said,  in  a 
lower  voice — "  And  how  does  my  lovely 
cousin  know  that  I  was  not  expecting 
her  to  cheer  this  gloomy  hour?" 

**  Because,"  she  said,  with  increasing 
firmness,  without  appearing  to  notice  the 
incoherency  of  his  manner,  **  you  men- 
tioned Mary,  and  could  not  possibly  antici- 
pate my  intention  of  visiting  his  lordship." 

**  But  you  had  a  companion,  madam," 
said  the  insolent  Sinclair,  "  whom  I  will 
yet  discover ;  for  you  was  not  alone." 

"  But  our  meeting  was  as  unexpected, 
and  perhaps  as  ill-timed,  as  this;  for  I 
neither  know  the  man,  nor  the  purport 
of  his  advice,  and  am  still  convinced  he, 
like  yourself,  must  have  mistaken  the 
person  he  addressed." 

*•'  Appearances  are,  liowever,  as  little 
in  your  favour  as  other  peoples,"  re- 
turned Frederick ;  "  and  as  explanations 
may   be  equally    inconvenieiit  to   each 

party. 
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party,  we  will  wave  them  altogether. 
There  are  subjects  more  suited  to  the 
present  moment,  and  at  your  feet,  inex- 
orable Jessy,  behold  the  devoted  Sin- 
clair— hear  him  swear  never  to  rise 
until  you  have  promised  to  requite  his 
love." 

Scarcely  had  he  assumed  the  prostrate 
posture,  and  finished  the  sentence,  than 
the  door  was  forced  open  with  violence, 
and  Mary,  her  whole  frame  palsied  by 
fright,  rushed  into  the  room,  exclaim- 
ing, in  an  agony — "  He  is  coming !  he  is 
coming !" 

"  Who  is  coming,  fool  ?"  demanded 
Sinclair,  starting  on  his  feet. 

"  Leopold !"  she  replied,  with  increas- 
ing horror  in  every  feature — "  It  must 
be  Leopold,  for  no  hand  could  have  been 
so  cold  but  his,  and  I  still  feel  the  touch, 
as  he  tried  to  pull  me  from  the  door." 

A  cold  chill  stole  through  the  veins  of 
Sinclair  at  the  repetition  of  a  name  to 
which  neither  the  rage  of  disappoint- 
ment, 
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Jiient,  nor  the  intoxicated  state  of  his  fa- 
culties, could  render  him  indifferent ; 
but  in  a  moment  convinced  it  must  have 
been  the  same  man  under  whose  blow 
he  was  still  smarting,  he  exclaimed, 
when  passion  allowed  him  the  power  of 
utterance — "  There  is  some  villain  mean- 
ly inspecting  my  actions,  by  thus  steal- 
ing on  my  privacy,  and  I  will  this  mo- 
ment discover  who  it  is,  if  I  alarm  the 
whole  castle." 

Gaining  resolution  from  the  relief  this 
step  promised  her,  and  anxious  only  to  es- 
cape from  the  hateful  Sinclair,  v/hom  she 
now  feared  more  than  ever,  she  mildly 
said,  as  circumstances  had  rendered  it 
impossible  for  her  to  see  lord  JNlalcolm, 
she  would  return  to  her  own  room,  as 
she  had  no  apprehension  of  meeting  any 
molestation  in  her  way. 

**  But  as  your  friend  may  be  my  ene- 
my, madam,"  Frederick  replied,  haugh- 
tily, "  I  shall  Ciioose  first  to  satisfy  myself 

upon 
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upon  that  point,  by  knowing  what  his 
intentions  are,  and  therefore  insist  upon 
your  remaining  where  you  are,  until  I 
have  done  so," 

Unwilling  to  irritate  him  farther,  by 
opposition  to  his  will,  and  feeling  a  de- 
gree of  safety  from  even  the  presence  of 
the  imprudent  creature  whose  temerity 
in  coming  to  that  apartment  had,  she 
thought,  been  justly  punished  by  the 
terror  she  had  felt,  she  only  answered, 
that  as  it  was  getting  late,  she  trusted 
he  would  not  detain  her  longer  than  was 
absolutely  necessary,  and  she  had  little 
doubt  but  that  he  would  find  the  whole 
business,  upon  investigation,  had  origin- 
ated in  some  frolic  among  the  servants. 

Without  deigning  to  answer  her,  he 
was  leaving  the  room,  at  tlie  door  of 
which  he  was  met  by  one  of  the  do- 
mestics, who,  in  a  half- whisper,  entreated 
him  to  visit  lord  JMalcolm's  apartment, 
adding — "  I  am  very  much  mistaken  if 

there 
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tliere  is  net  a  very  sudden  and  material 
change  in  his  lordship  since  you  last  saw 
him." 

The  eager  anticipation  ever  buoyant 
in  his  imagination,  and  which  rendered 
him  a  wakeful  watchman  over  that  hfe 
whose  every  sand  he  appeared  to  num- 
ber, in  an  instant  predominated  over 
ever}^  other  consideration,  and  alike  re- 
gardless of  the  object  he  was  at  that  in- 
stant in  pursuit  of,  and  the  females  in 
his  own  room,  he  hunied  to  that  of  lord 
Malcolm. 


CHAPTER  III. 


Jessy,  no  longer  a  captive,  or  restrained 
by  his   hateful    presence,    would   have 
gladly  sought  hers,  but  did  not  feel  jus- 
tified 


7^  JESSY. 

tified  in  doing  so,  without  one  effort  to 
save  the  thoughtless  girl  whom  conco- 
mitant circumstances  had  made  her  com- 
panion, and  whom  conscious  guilt,  now 
that  she  had  in  part  recovered  her  fright, 
kept   silent;    when  Jessy   turning    to- 
wards her,  said — "  Perhaps,  Mary,  un- 
der this  roof  only  lady  Madeline  is  pri- 
vileged to  question  your  actions ;  there- 
fore I  forhear  to  ask  what  possible  mo- 
tive could  have  brought  you  at  this  very 
unseasonable  hour  to  Mr.  Sinclair's  room; 
but  as  your  friend,  I  would  advise  you, 
having  ,seen  his   situation,  to  leave  it 
with  me.    In  my  way  to  the  apartments 
of  lord  Malcolm,  I  have  myself  been 
forcibly  detained  by  him — you  were  evi- 
dently expected ;  however,  as  the  trans- 
actions of  this  night  must  be  explained 
to  her  ladyship  in  the  morning,  you  can, 
I  hope,  justify  your  present  visit." 

Bursting  into  tears,  she  entreated  per- 
mission to  return  with  Jessy  to  her  apart- 
ment, promising  when  there  to  acquaint 

her 
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her  with  the  whole — "  But  indeed."  she 
added,  "  I  dare  not  go  alone  through 
the  long  passage." 

Jessy  knew  no  fear  but  that  of  being 
again  detained  where  she  was,  and  as- 
suring her  the  innocent  had  nothing  to 
apprehend,  led  the  way,  accompanied  by 
her  trembling  attendant ;  but  the  gal- 
lery through  which  they  had  to  pass,  no 
longer  obscured  by  the  darkness  which 
had  inspired  JNlary  with  dread,  now  pre- 
sented a  light  still  more  awful  and  ap- 
palling :  rapid  flashes  of  lightning,  dart- 
ing in  quick  succession  through  the  go- 
thic  windows,  left  them  at  no  loss  t©  re- 
trace their  way ;  and  scarcely  had  they 
entered  Jessy's  room,  in  which  a  cheerful 
fire   diffused   that  warmth   become    so 
essential  to  her  chilled  frame,  than  a  peal 
of  distant  thunder  caught  her  ear — "  We 
are  going  to  have  a  storm,  Mary,"  she 
said,  with  as  much   composure   as  she 
could  assume,  in  pity  to  the  affrighted 
girl,  whose  agitation  from  various  causes 

became 
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became  distressing,  "  and  you  had  bet- 
ter remain  with  me  until  it  is  over ;  but 
do  not  allow  yourself  to  be  unnecessarily 
alarmed,  for  however  violent  it  may  be, 
we  are  secure  from  its  effects ;  therefore 
take  a  chair,  and  sit  down  for  a  few 
minutes,  during  which  it  may  pass 
over." 

"  Not,"  she  replied,  in  faltering  ac- 
cents, "  until  I  have  told  you  what  a 
thoughtless  w^retch  your  goodness  has 
saved  from  destruction." 

At  that  moment  another  flash,  followed 
by  still  louder  thunder,  added  to  her  past 
terror,  and  hiding  her  face,  she  exclaim- 
ed, in  agony — **  Ah!  it  is  a  judgment 
on  me — I  deserve  all  I  have  suffered 
this  night,  but  it  wdll  be  my  death ;" 
and  Jessy,  aware  of  the  imbecility  of 
her  mind,  perhaps  unsupported  by  the 
principles  which  would  have  combatted 
such  fear,  began  to  apprehend  if  such  a 
succession  of  terror  would  not  prove 
anore  than  she  could  sustain ;  for  it  was 

some 


some  mrniites  before  lier  gentle  argu- 
ments had  any  effect  in  tranquillizing 
the  agitation  under  which  she  laboured; 
nor,  until  assured  that  only  the  guilty 
^nd  impenitently  wicked  had  really  cause 
to  tremble  lest  Divine  judgment  should 
overtake  them,  could  she  be  persuaded 
to  believe  the  present  storm  was  such  as 
might  naturally  be  expected,  as  incident 
to  that  period  of  the  year,  and  by  no 
^neans,  as  she  had  rashly  considered  it,  a 
visitation  upon  her  :sins — "  For  although 
I  have  often,  ]\Iary,"  she  continued, 
""seen  youver}^  thoughtless,  and,  I  regret 
to  say-,  at  times  imprudent,  I  would  not 
willingly  believe  that  you  have  added 
vice  to  vour  faultiL" 

*•'  And  that  I  have  not,^'  she  returned, 
'*  I  owe  to  the  blessed  chance  which 
brought  you  to  Mr.  Sinclair's  room ;  but 
for  you  I  had  too  assuredly  been  lost 
for  ever." 

She  then  related  to  the  astonished 
VOL.  III.  E  Jessy 


Jessy  the  vile  artifice  which  had  been 
used  on  the  part  of  Sinclair,  to  overcome 
those  scruples  that  had  hitherto  guarded 
the  virtue  which,  though  contaminated 
by  his  pernicious  counsel,  had  not  yielded 
to  his  base  entreaties.  Elated  by  the 
gross  flattery  which  might  have  subdued 
stronger  minds  than  hers,  she  attempted 
not  to  disguise  the  pleasure  with  which 
she  heard  his  vows  of  unalterable  love, 
whenever  he  had  an  opportunity  of  re- 
peating them  in  private  to  her;  but 
though  her  pride  had  been  thus  gratified 
by  the  condescending  preference  of  lady 
Madeline's  son,  her  rebel  heart  had  often 
pleaded  forcibly  for  a  far  more  humble 
suitor — for  a  m*an  who,  being  upon  an 
equality  with  herself,  proudly  owned  his 
affection,  and  whose  superior  advantages 
over  the  personal  graces  of  Sinclair 
would  have  left  him  nothing  to  fear  from 
such  a  rival,  had  that  rival  moved  in  his 
own  sphere,  and  by  so  doing  left  nothing 

to 


to  feed  the  vanity  of  a  thoughtless  girl : 
but  the  vigilance  incident  to  real  affec- 
tion is  not  easily  eluded. 

Glendairn  fancied  an  mdifference  on 
the  part  of  Mar}^.  Suspicions  thus  inimi- 
cal to  his  peace,  by  gaining  ground,  could 
not  leave  him  an  indifferent  spectator  of 
her  actions  1  nor  was  he  long  in  tracing, 
to  a  being  already  hateful  in  his  sight,  the 
source  of  his  own  inquietude.  With  the 
ardour  of  generous  love  he  pleaded  his 
own  cause,  urged  his  prior  rights  to 
those  of  Sinclair,  and  reminded  her  of 
their  plighted  faith ;  with  the  wazmth 
of  a  disinterested  friend,  he  warned  her 
against  the  treachery  of  her  new  lover, 
pointed  out  the  fallacy  of  supposing  he 
had  any  views  but  her  destruction ;  and 
often,  in  the  agony  of  despair,  vowed  to 
acquaint  her  friends  with  that  danger 
he  found  it  impossiWe  to  save  her  from, 
but  which  he  nevertheless  saw  awaited 
her. 

Of  the  very  few  Jia^ed  principles  in 
E  2  Mary'a 
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Mary's  mind,  a  veneration  for  her  pa- 
rents had  been  most  predominant ;  the 
second  was  affection  for  Glendairn,  who 
was  little  less  dear  to  them  than  their 
own  chiid^  and  to  whose  union  with  lier 
they  had  ever  looked  forward  with  plea- 
sure; she  therefore  listened  with  com- 
placency to  advice  which  she  always 
promised  to  follow,  though  wanting  the 
resolution  to  do  so — assured  him  he  had 
nothing  to  apprehend  from  Mr.  Sinclair— 
and  finally,  tlmt  his  suspicions  were  un- 
jiist,  because  unfounded.  But  the  art- 
ful sophistry  of  Sinclair  gradually  weak^ 
ened,  though  it  had  not  yet  subdued, 
every  claim  of  the  generous  Glendairn ; 
and  Mary,  intoxicated  by  the  visionary 
prospects  which  had  so  imperceptibly 
drawn  her  to  the  very  verge  of  ruin, 
regardless  of  every  kind  admonition, 
alike  forgetful  of  parents  and  lover,  and 
hurried  on  by  the  impulse  of  the  mo- 
ment, had  that  very  evening  made  an 
appointment  which  would  for  ever  have 

sealed 


sealed  all  her  claims  on  the  protection  of 
the  one,  or  the  affection  of  the  other. 
But  the  castle  contained  a  friend,  more 
faithful  to  the  injured  Glendairn  than 
his  mistress  had  proved,  and  though  not 
himself  an  inhabitant  of  it,  he  was  no 
stranger  to  the  assignation  on  which,  in 
part,  his  own  happiness  depended;  for 
notwithstanding  he  believed  it  was  be- 
come possible  to  tear  an  object  so  un- 
worthy from  his  heart,  an  ardent  wish 
to  snatch  her  from  the  destruction  she 
appeared  bent  upon  yet  remained,  and 
he  flew  with  avidity  to  rescue  her,  if 
happily  he  could  do  so,  at  least  for  that 
time;  and  gratified  by  the  degrading 
blow  with  which  he  had  levelled  the 
dastard  Sinclair  to  the  ground,  he  was 
hastening  from  the  spot  where  he  could 
no  longer  remain  with  safety,  to  decide 
upon  the  best  means  of  acquainting 
Mary's  family  with  her  danger,  and  the 
necessity  of  her  removal  from  the  cas" 
tie,  since  deaf  to  all  his  entreaties,  when 
E  3  a  second 
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a  second  figure  glanced  by  him  with  a 
fearful  step. 

An  impulse  he  could  not  resist  urged 
him  to  follow,  and  again  wrapping  his 
plaid  more  closely  round  him,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  the  door  of  Sinclair's  room,  at 
which  Mary  was  already  listening  with 
astonishment  to  the  voice  of  Frederick, 
evidently  in  conversation  with  some  per- 
son, notwithstanding  he  had  expected 
her,  and  that  secrecy  was  requisite  in 
their  interview.  To  have  spoken  to  heu 
in  this  situation  was  to  hazard  a  discovery 
of  his  person  that  might  have  been  attend- 
^ed  with  dangey,  which  as  far  as  it  related 
to  himself  he  would  have  despised — but 
the  bread  of  those  dearer  to  him  than 
jself,  depended  on  the  protection  of  lord 
Malcolm's  family:  his  father,  grown 
grey  in  the  service  of  his  lord,  would,  he 
was  convinced,  never  survive  his  dismis- 
sal from  it;  and  his  mother,  no  longer 
capable  of  work,  must  resign  those  com- 
forts which  the  situation  of  her  husband^ 
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is  warden  of  the  castle,  amply  supplied 
to  their  winter  of  age. 

IVIary  was  no  longer  worthy  such  a  sa- 
crifice ;  but  one  effort  was  to  be  made— * 
not,  he  thought,  for  herself,  but  the  aged 
parents,  who  could  not  survive  her  dis- 
grace. At  first  he  intended  speaking  to 
her  in  a  low  voice,  but  she  had  laid  her 
hand  on  the  lock  of  the  door,  as  if  to 
open  it;  he  could  bear  no  more,  and 
darting  forward,  rudely  grasped  the  ex- 
tended hand,  at  the  same  time  endea- 
vouring to  draw  her  towards  him;  but  a 
remembrance  of  Leopold,  as  she  glided 
through  the  gloomy  passages,  had  al- 
ready teiTified  her  imagination,  and  ren- 
dered it  susceptible  of  the  smallest  alarm : 
the  hand,  whose  coldness  her  fears  had 
magnified  to  an  icy  chill,  rendered  her 
incapable  of  sustaining  more,  and  with  a 
conviction  that  the  shade  of  Leopold, 
sensible  of  her  intention,  meant  to  warn 
her  of  her  error,  she  forced  her  way  into 
the  room,  for  that  protection  she  might 
E  4  have 
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have  found  in  the  arms  of  her  faithfirf 
Glendairn,  whose  only  security  was  now 
in  flight,  which  he  had  effected  befoi'e 
the  thoughtless  cause  of  his  solicitudej 
and  her  second  guardian  angel,  had  re- 
j)assed  the  gallery  to  Jessy's  apartment, 
where  Mary,  having  finished  her  simple 
narrative  of  errors,  which  had  originated 
more  in  judgment  than  heart,  grate- 
fully promised  to  treasure  the  excellent 
advice,  which  she  believed  would  effec- 
tually save  her  from  all  Mr.  Sinclair's 
future  insinuations;  they  sat  silently 
listening  to  the  storm,  which  appeared 
rapidly  approaching  towards  them  ;  for 
the  lightning  strengthened  in  every 
flash,  and  each  succeeding  peal  of  thun- 
der, as  it  rolled  over  their  heads,  sounded 
still  more  tremendous  than  the  last,  its 
violence  augmented  by  the  howling 
winds,  as  they  collected  all  their  force, 
while  torrents  of  rain  poured  from  the 
bursting  clouds. 

Lady  Madeline,  of  all  beings  the  most 
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timid,  had  more  than  once  rung  her  bell, 
before  Jessy  could  prevail  on  Mary  to 
obey  the  summons;  when  feeling  that 
she  should  herself  prefer  passing  the  rest 
of  the  night  in  Mrs.  Duncannon's  room 
to  remaining  alone  in  her  own,  she  ac- 
companied her  affrighted  companion, 
and  then  tapped  gently  at  her  friend's, 
which  adjoined  it,  and  who,  incapable  of 
resting,  had  already  dressed  herself  with 
an  intention  of  visiting  her,  therefore 
expressed  no  surprise  at  her  entrance,  or 
the  pale  countenance,  which  she  attri- 
buted wholly  to  tiie  effects  of  the  storm, 
but  which,  in  reahty,  the  various  occur- 
rences of  the  evening  had  contributed 
much  more  to  divest  of  its  natural  sere- 
nity. 

The  alarm  which  pervaded  then* 
apartment  was  not  long  in  extending 
itself  throughovit  the  castle,  for  nothing 
could  exceed  the  horrors  of  the  now-war- 
ring elements :  the  stormy  Forth  rolled 
E  5  its 
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its  turbulent  waves  with  resistless  fury 
at  the  castle's  base,  as  if  bent  on  proving 
the  proud  security  of  its  firm  foundation; 
while  the  awful  and  appalling  thunder 
echoed  over  its  time-worn,  but  not 
weakened  battlements,  as  vainly  the 
lightning  hui'led  its  destructive  fire  over 
the  darkened  turrets,  and  the -ceaseless 
torrents  spouted  against  the  casements,  on 
which  were  blazoned  feats  of  chivalry,  the 
deeds  of  other  times — devices  formed  by 
those  who  no  longer  survive  to  explain 
their  meaning,  and  arms  of  which  the 
present  descendant  of  the  ancient  family 
they  represented  was  no  longer  proud. 

The  servants,  collected  in  the  spacious 
hall,  endeavoured  to  lose  a  sense  of  the 
horrors  which  raged  abroad,  by  assem- 
bling round  the  cheerful  fire,  and  rally- 
ing each  other  upon  the  apprehension 
which  insensibly  depicted  itself  upon 
most  of  their  features,  that  of  the  fe- 
males in  particular;  but  it  was  a  vain 
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effort — and  still  they  listened  in  dismay^ 
tvhen  guns  of  distress  were  heard  to  suc- 
ceed each  other. 

"  Hea\^n  preserve  the  poor  creatures 
w  ho  are  exposed  to  such  danger !"  clasp- 
ing hi«  hands  together,  said  one. 

"  But  'tis  not  our  prayers  will  save 
them/'  replied  the  second,  "  and  we  had 
better  look  out,  if  any  assistance  can 
perchance  be  afforded  them." 

One  and  all  arose,  but  some,  unequal 
to  sustain  the  furious  blast,  that  almost 
dared  the  stoutest  heart  to  bmve  its 
violence,  returned  discomfited  to  their 
seats,  as  they  said,  to  take  care  of  the 
women,  while  a  few  more  resolute  at- 
tempted to  reach  the  shore,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  ascertaining  how  near  the  vessel 
might  be,  whose  destruction  was,  they 
believed,  inevitable,  as  well  as  that  of 
her  more  wretched  crew,  unless  her  be- 
ing dashed  upon  an  adjacent  rock  might 
afford  them  any  chance  of  preserving 
the  latter  by  their  unanimous  exertions, 
E  6  to 
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to  aid  which,  the  dauntless  Glendairn 
was  ah-eady  in  w  aiting ;  for  the  storm 
w^hich  love  and  jealousy  had  raised  in 
his  own  breast,  as  he  mournfully  retreat- 
ed from  the  castle,  had  not  rendered 
him  altogether  unmindful  of  that  which 
was  fast  collecting  around  him,  and  by 
the  flashes  which  had  so  rapidly  succeed- 
ed each  other,  he  had  seen  the  already 
devoted  bark  making  towards  the  coast, 
and  in  fearful  apprehension  for  its  safety, 
stationed  on  the  beach,  he  watclied  its 
progress,  unappailed  by  the  rude  winds 
w  Inch  would  have  struck  a  less  firm 
soul  with  terror^  or  the  rain,  againat 
w^hich  his  friendly  plaid  was  a  weak  se- 
curity. Gladly  he  hailed  the  inmates  of 
the  castle,  who  every  in&tant  became 
more  interested  for  the  unhappy  mari- 
ners, and  who,  in  the  meantime,  had 
abandoned* every  hope  of  deUverance. 
Left  to  the  mercy  of  an  element  over 
which  nautical  knowledge  gave  them  no 
longer  power,  the  httle  bark  was  in  one 

instant 
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instant  hurled  into  a  frightful  abyss, 
from  which  they  expected  to  rise  no 
more,  and  in  the  next  as  hnpetuouiily 
she  bounded  over  billows  that  raised 
tliem  to  a  height  no  less  terrific. 

They  could  plainly  discern  tlic  castle 
lights,  and  trusted  humanity  would  in- 
stigate the  inhabitants  to  make  some  ex- 
ertions in  their  favour;  but  the  awful 
rocks  which  bounded  the  shore,  and 
gave  it  a  wild  desolate  appearance,^  were 
no  less  visible  in  the  fearful  lightning 
which  played  around  them,  as  if  to  in- 
crease the  horrors  of  their  situation,  by 
more  plainly  revealing  the  destruction 
from  which  there  was  no  retreat. 

"  If  it  is  a  good  sea-boat^"  said  one  of 
their  expecting  friends,  as  they  stood 
sheltered  under  a  huge  rock,  "  she  vvill 
stand  a  better  chance  than  a  larger  ves- 
sel, and  may  even  yet  outride  the 
storm." 

"  Peace !"  said  Glendaim,  "  was  not 
that  a  fearful  shriek  ?" 

"In 
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**  In  troth,  there  are  so  many  drcad^ 
ful  sounds,"  said  another  of  his  compa- 
nions, "  that  we  must  have  good  eai-s  to 
distinguish  them." 

At  that  moment  piercing  cries,  borne 
on  the  howUng  blasts  rendered  all  too 
clear. 

"  They  are  gone  then,"  said  the  dis^ 
appointed  Glendairn,  "  without  being 
sensible  that  they  had  fellow-creatures 
so  near,  who  would  have  done  much  to 
save  them.  Would  that  morning  had  but 
removed  this  dreadful  darkness,  for  one 
might  then  have  found  the  spot  on  which 
the  vessel  has  dashed!" 

Consonant  to  his  generous  wishes,  the 
lightning  supplied  what  nature  had  de- 
nied to  them :  a  flash,  which  at  once  il« 
luminated  the  vast  expanse  of  water  by 
its  strong  blue  flame,  reached  the  almost 
perpendicular  rock  on  which  the  fatal 
bark  was  indeed  stranded;  but  instan- 
taneous darkness,  rendered  more  horrible 
by  the  thunder  which  accompanied  it, 

succeeded. 
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succeeded.  Tliey  had,  however,  marked 
the  spot,  which  was  very  near  the  cas- 
tle's base,  and  one  and  all  agreed  ta  make 
their  way  thither,  if  haply  some  of  the 
unfortunate  wretches  should  be  throv»'n 
on  shore  by  the  waves;  but  they  had 
scarcely  left  the  rocky  recess,  and  again 
encountered  the  unceasing  storm,  when 
a  friendly  flash,  on  which  alone  they 
now  depended  for  their  ovrn  safety  in 
exploring  the  way,  and  which  they  had 
been  some  minutes  anticipating,  darted 
its  forked  light  on  a  tremendous  wave, 
which  was  hurling  towards  their  asto- 
nished sight,  with  incredible  fury,  a  boat 
filled  with  people. 

Amazed  at  a  spectacle  so  unhoped 
for,  they  halted  in  anxious  expectation 
of  the  result. 

"  Brave  fellows !"  said  one. 

"  God  speed  them!"  exclaimed  an- 
other. 

The  wind  blew  directly  for  that  part 
of  the  shore  on  A\hich  they  stood;  it  was 

there 
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there  also  less  rocky^  and  they  dared  to 
hope  the  boat  might  reach  it ;  but  the 
eagerness  of  the  sufferers  to  gain  the 
shore,  and  their  ignorance  of  the  coast, 
induced  them  to  make  efforts  which 
served  but  to  increase  their  danger,  and 
the  heart-piercing  cry,  as  the  dividing 
waves  engulphed  the  boat  at  the  mo- 
ment when  they  had  almost  insured 
her  safety,  nearly  annihilated  the  little 
anxious  band  who  stood  ready  to  receive 
them.  Happily,  however,  she  had  upset 
so  near  the  shore,  that  those  who  could 
swim  found  little  difhculty  in  gaming 
it,  and  that  close  to  where  Glendairii 
and  his  companions  had  stationed  them- 
selves, who  now  rushed  forv/ard  with  every 
probable  means  for  their  preservation. 

The  clouds,  which  had  for  so  many 
hours  formed  as  it  were  one  impene- 
trable veil  of  darkness,  were  begin- 
ning to  divide  as  the  morning  dawned, 
but  the  feeble  light  it  afforded  was  still 
insufficient  to  aid  their  friendly  efforts. 

When 


When  the  rain  began  to  cease  its  vio- 
lence, and  the  hitherto  angry  winds  to 
abate  their  fury,  eleven  of  the  unhappy 
people  who  had  embarked  in  the  boat 
were  already  safe  on  the  strand,  but  in 
such  an  exhausted  state,  that  only  one 
was  able  to  answer  Glendairn's  first  in- 
quiry  as  to  their  whole  number,  which 
he  said  amounted  to  fourteen  ;  it  was 
therefore  to  be  apprehended  that  three 
had  too  certainly  perished  when  the  boat 
upset,  as  they  were  persuaded  all  had 
left  the  vessel  with  them* 

Lights  were  now  seen  approaching 
from  the  castle,  and  two  of  the  servants, 
who  had  been  dispatched  by  Sinclair,  at 
lady  jNIadeline's  request,  hastened  with 
their  orders,  that  if  the  crew  of  the  dis- 
tressed vessel,  whose  signals  they  had 
Jieard,  had  been  enabled  to  reach  tlie 
shore,  they  v/ere  to  be  instantly  conduct- 
ed by  the  domestics  to  the  hall,  where 
every  comfort  was  preparing  for  their  ac- 
commodation that  could  alleviate  tbeii* 
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situation.  This  welcome  assurance  of 
relief,  and  the  yet  more  welcome  light, 
enabled  them  to  rally  all  the  strength 
which  fatigue,  cold,  and  the  terrors  they 
had  sustained,  left  them  possessed  of; 
and  the  first  use  made  of  it  was,  having 
thanked  their  humane  deliverers,  to  as- 
certain which  of  their  unfortunate  ship- 
mates were  missing.  Of  those  on  the 
shore,  an  elderly  man,  said  to  be  a  pas- 
senger, was  the  only  one  who  still  re- 
mained in  a  senseless  state;  the  rest  con- 
sisted of  the  captain  and  seamen.  Th^ 
former  having  anxiously  examined  the 
whole  party,  became  much  agitated  on 
discovering  that  among  those  lost  was» 
as  he  said,  the  poor  sick  gentleman  and 
his  old  servant — "  And,  by  the  power 
that  saved  me  !"  added  the  honest  tar, 
"  I  had  rather  gone  myself  than  be 
obliged  to  tell  his  friend  we  had  not  the 
means  to  save  him ;  though  at  present,'* 
he  continued,  tenderly  raising  the  aged 
gentleman  as  he  spoke,   "  there    is,  I 

fear. 


JESsr.  91 

fear,  but  little  chance  of  his  surviving  to 
ask  for  him ;  but  if  you,  lads,"  turning 
to  the  sailors,  "  could  contrive  among 
you  to  convey  him  to  the  castle,  some 
assistance  might  be  rendered." 

The  servants  feeling  more  equal  to 
that  task,  insisted  on  conveying  him 
thither^  and  entreated  the  poor  fellows, 
one  and  all,  to  follow,  cheering  them  with 
promises  of  the  good  fire  and  comforts 
which  awaited  them  on  their  arrival. 

The  captain  urged  them  to  proceed, 
but  declared  his  own  intention  of  wait- 
ing until  the  morning,  which  w^as  break- 
ing fast,  might  enable  him  to  discover  if 
either  of  the  sufferers  had  been  washed 
on  any  part  of  the  shore,  as  both  wdnd  and 
tide  had  set  that  way.  "  And  it  will  be 
a  satisfaction,"  he  added,  "  should  the 
poor  old  gentleman  recover,  to  knov/ 
that  his  young  friend,  should  we  find 
him,  w^as  at  least  decently  buried ;  and 
yet  I  fear  it  will  break  his   heart,  for 

during 
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during  the  voyage  he  was  afraid  of  every 
breath  of  wind,  lest  it  should  make  him 
worse,  and,  poor  soul  1  he  was  indeed  bad 
enough.'^ 

"  But  you  don't  stay  alone,  captain," 
said  one  of  the  sailors ;  "  I  have  not 
stuck  so  many  years  by  you,  and  wea- 
thered so  many  storms,  to  part  with  you 
now ;  we  will  therefore  keep  watch  to- 
gether, if  you  please — it  will  not  be  the 
first  time,  in  as  rough  a  gale  as  this." 

"  True,  Ben,"  returned  the  captain, 
**  and  if  we  are  fortunate  enough  to  find 
either  the  gentleman^  or  our  own  poor 
fellows  who  w^nt  with  him,  I  shall  need 
your  assistance." 

"  And  that  of  more  of  us,"  said  an- 
other of  the  seamen ;  "  and  all  who  are 
able  are  not  less  willing  to  stay  with  you 
than  Ben." 

**  Of  that  I  am  satisfied,  my  good 
lads,"  he  replied ;  "  but  I  entreat  you  to 
get  on  with   your  friends  as  quick  as 

possible. 
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possible,  for  the  sooner  you  recruit  your- 
selves, the  sooner  you  am  return  to  me 
and  see  what  can  be  done." 

When  having  ai=sistcd  in  placing  his 
passenger  in  the  arms  of  the  servants, 
he  hurried  them  away,  happy  that  they 
"were  insured  the  comforts  of  which, 
though  totally  regardless,  he  was  himself 
no  less  in  want. — "  We  will  now,"  he 
said  to  the  two  domestics  who  remained 
to  accompany  him  to  the  castle,  when 
he  liad  satisfied  himself  as  to  the  fate  of 
the  bodies  he  expected  to  find,  **  walk 
a  little  farther  on  this  side  of  the  coast ;" 
for  though  nothing  could  be  more 
Vv  ild  than  the  clouds  w^hich  moved  above 
their  heads,  they  emitted  sufficient  liglit 
to  enable  them  to  do  so  in  more  secu- 
rity; the  sea  roared  less  horribly,  the 
wind  had  gradually  subsided,  and  nei- 
ther thunder  nor  lightning  had  succeed- 
ed the  awful  flash  which  had  revealed 
the  perilous  situation  of  the  boat  after 
she  had  left  the  wreck,  towards  which 

the 
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the  intrepid  Glendairn,  to  whom  fear 
was  a  stranger,  had  bent  his  way.  He 
had  heard  one  of  the  sailors  say,  he  did 
not  believe  the  old  man  belonging  to 
the  sick  gentleman  had  got  into  the  boat 
when  the  rest  did,  for  he  remembered 
to  have  seen  both  him  and  the  cabin- 
boy  on  the  deck  after  he  left  it — but  he 
might  have  followed  in  the  confusion, 
which  was  dreadful. 

Glendairn  had  left  plenty  to  assist 
those  who  reached  the  shore,  and  heard 
the  message  delivered  which  secured 
them  a  comfortable  asylum  at  the  cas- 
tle; and  every  humane  and  generous 
impulse  urged  him  to  speed  his  way  to 
the  wreck,  if  happily  the  sufferers,  whose 
situation  was  rendered  more  wretched 
by  being  thus  forsaken,  still  survived. 
Relying  on  his  perfect  knowledge  of  the 
coast,  and  the  manual  strength  which 
rendered  him  equal  to  more  than  com- 
mon deeds,  he  darted  forward,  flushed 
with  the  sanguine  hope  of  being  yet  in 

time 
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time  to  save  a  fellow-creature.  He  had 
taken  a  different  route  to  that  the  no 
less  generous  captain  and  his  companions 
had  chosen,  whose  benevolent  designs 
were  however  fiiistrated ;  for  having  in 
vain  traced  the  shore,  and  carefully  look- 
ed  in  every  possible  direction  for  the 
objects  of  their  search,  they  liad  reluc- 
tantly turned  their  steps  towards  the 
aistle,  shivering  under  the  vreight  of 
their  drenched  clothes,  and  not  less  sick 
at  heart  from  fatigue  and  disappoint- 
ment, when  the  captain,  still  anxiously 
looking  towards  the  spot  which  had 
been  so  fatal  to  his  vessel,  and  which 
was  too  discernible  from  the  dark  pro- 
jecting rocks,  wliose  iron  surface  pro- 
claimed their  desolating  pov/er,  sud- 
denly exclaimed — "  What,  under  Hea- 
ven, is  that  moving  towards  us,  for  I 
cannot  make  out  its  form,  and  the  size 
does  not  bespeak  it  man  ?" 

"  But  it  is  a  man,"  said  one  of  the 
iiervants,  "  and  such  another  in  heart 

and 


96  JESSY. 

and  figure  lives  not  in  these  parts.  But 
tell  me,  Sandy,"  he  said,  turning  to  his 
fellow,  "  did  not  Glendairn  gang  to  the 
castle  with  the  strangers  ?" 

**  In  faith,  I  trow  not,"  Sandy  replied ; 
"**  he  has  little  inducement  for  going 
thither  at  any  time,  and  is  always  to  be 
found  where  he  is  most  wanted;  nor  do 
I  doubt  but  he  has  found  what  we  have 
been  in  search  of,  for  you  see  he  has 
something  wrapped  in  his  plaid,  und<3r 
whose  weight  he  is  bending." 

*'  By  Heavens !  he  is  more  than  man,* 
returned  the  captain,  "  if  he  has  indeed 
thus  nobly  risked  his  life  for  a  fellow- 
creature,  and  it  can  be  nothing  else  he  is 
supporting." 

Each  hurried  forward,  impatient  to 
satisfy  their  curiosity,  and  assist  the 
good  fellow,  as  he  was  termed  among 
them,  who,  not  less  pleased  to  have  so 
unexpectedly  met  with  assistance,  and 
elate  with  the  warm  effusions  of  philan- 
thropy that  dilated  his  own  breast,  at 
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having  been  an  instrument  in  the  hands 
of  Providence  to  rescue  a  being  whose 
appearance  had  awakened  the  finest  feel- 
ings of  humanity,  carefully  laid  down 
liis  burthen,  and  as  gently  unclosing  the 
plaid,  shewed  to  the  still  more  deUghted 
captain  the  pale  emaciated  form  of  the 
passenger  in  whose  fate  he  was  so  warm- 
ly interested. 

"  Ah !  it  is  indeed  the  poor  gentle- 
man," he  said,  as  the  big  tear  darted  over 
the  rude  furrows  of  his  weather-beaten 
face ;  "  but  his  fate  was  too  certain — he 
could  hardly  be  said  to  live  when  he 
first  came  on  board,  and  the  most  robust 
of  us  will  feel  the  effects  of  this  drench- 
ing for  some  time  to  come  ;  however,  it 
will,  as  I  said,  be  a  satisfaction  to  his 
friend,  that  even  his  poor  corpse  is 
found." 

"His  corpse!"  said  GlendauTi,  who 
having  rested  a  few  minutes,  was  pre- 
paring to  raise  him  again  in  bis  arms ; 
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"  truly  lie  is  worth  twenty  dead  men 
yet,  and  a  warm  bed,  with  good  nursing, 
and  a  little  excellent  cordial,  when  I  get 
him  home,  will  soon  bring  him  about." 

"  What  do  you  mean?"  asked  the 
captain ;  "  is  he  not  really  dead?" 

"  To  be  sure  he  is  not,"  returned 
Glendairn,  "  at  least  he  was  not  when  I 
first  raised  him  on  my  shoulders,  and 
the  motion  is  more  likely  to  do  him  good 
than  otherwise ;  but  I  am  again  able  to 
proceed,  and  shall  move  on  quicker,  now 
that  we  have  more  light,  and  you  will  be 
near  to  help  me  out  if  I  should  fail." 

Saying  which,  he  again  raised  him  in 
his  sinewy  arms. 

"  But  where  are  you  going  to  carry 
the  gentleman  ?"  inquired  Sandy,  as 
they  proceeded  onward;  "  to  the  cas- 
tle?" 

"  In  faith,  I  am  not,"  he  returned ; 
**  they  have  quite  enough  to  take  care  of 
already,  and  my  mother  will  better  aU 
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tend  this  poor  soul ;  besides,  our  house  is 
much  nearer,  and  the  sooner  he  is  placed 
in  a  hot  bed  the  better  for  him." 

**  You  are  right,"  re  ;lied  his  comrade, 
"  and  Janet  is  better  skilled  in  such  mat- 
ters than  the  women  at  the  castle ;  and 
whoever  attends  him  faithfully  will  be 
well  rewarded  for  their  pains." 

"  I  can  tell  you  as  much  as  that,  my 
good  fellow,"  said  the  captain. 

"  For  your  life,  sir,"  returned  Sandy, 
lowering  his  voice,  "  do  not  even  hint 
such  a  thing — Glendairn  is  above  want, 
and  his  proud  spirit  would  instantly 
take  fire  at  the  promise  of  a  reward." 

Happily  it  had  not  reached  his  ears, 
for  busily  arranging  in  his  own  mind 
the  steps  he  should  take  to  recover  the 
stranger,  assisted  by  his  good  mother,  of 
whose  skill  he  had  the  highest  opinion, 
he  had  not  regarded  what  was  said  by 
the  others. 

A  few  minutes  brought  them  to  the 
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mily,  who,  assembled  round  an  immense 
fire,  were  most  anxiously  anticipating 
Glendairn's  return ;  for  they  well  knew 
he  would  linger  on  the  coast  while  there 
was  any  chance  of  his  rendering  the 
least  service  to  the  poor  creatures,  wko 
from  their  signals  of  distress  must  re- 
quire assistance;  but  though  the  same 
sentiments  of  humanity  actuated  every 
one  of  them,  Glendairn  was  alone  capa- 
ble of  going  to  the  beach,  as  the  only 
male  branch  beside  himself  and  father, 
who  resided  at  the'castle,  was  a  lad  of 
eight  years  old,  and  who,  with  a  spirit 
ardent  as  his  brother's,  would  have  ac- 
companied him  to  tlie  seaside,  but  for 
the  commands  of  his  mother,  which  con- 
fined him  reluctantly  to  the  house. 

The  whole  party  were  received  with 
true  northern  hospitality,  and  no  time 
lost  in  placing  the  apparently  dead  or 
dying  stranger  in  a  comfortable  bed;  a 
cordial  was  next  with  much  difficulty 
administered,  his  hands  and  feet  chafed, 

and 


JESSY.  101 

and  Janet  almost  ventured  to  affirm  he 
would  soon  shew  signs  of  life ;  but  the 
captain,  far  less  sanguine,  having  parta- 
ken of  the  cordial  she  so  strongly  recom- 
mended, and  changed  his  clothes  for 
some  his  good  hostess  had  sent  him, 
mournfully  shook  his  head  as  he  seated 
himself  by  the  welcome  fire  to  wait  for 
farther  information.  It  was  some  time 
before  Glendairn  joined  him,  but  the 
visible  satisfaction  that  marked  his  fea- 
tures foretold  the  glad  tidings  of  which 
he  was  the  bearer. 

"  He  lives  then,"  said  the  anxious 
captain,  "  and  owes  his  life  to  your  hu- 
manity ?" 

"  That  is  of  little  import,"  replied 
Glendairn  ;  "  he  does  Hve,  but  it  is  at 
present  all  we  dare  say ;  there  is  a  beat- 
ing at  the  heart,  and  a  warmth  creeping 
through  the  whole  body,  which  if  we 
can  keep  up,  all  will  be  well.  When  I 
first  found  him,"  he  added,  "  I  lost  no 
time  in  turning  him  upon  his  face, 
F  3  which 
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which  relieved  him  from  the  water  he 
had  swallowed,  but  which,  in  truth, 
was  no  very  great  quantity.  I  was  soon 
sensible  he  lived,  and  having  Avrapped 
him  in  my  cloak,  moved  homeward  as 
fast  as  possible,  but  having  seen  him  in 
a  fair  way  to  do  well,  I  must  now  finish 
my  errand." 

"  And  what  may  that  be,  brave  fel- 
low ?"  said  the  captain. 

Glendairn  related  what  the  seamen 
had  said  respecting  the  old  man  and  ca- 
bin-boy— "  Of  whom,"  he  added,  "  I 
was  going  in  pursuit  when  I  nearly  fell 
over  the  gentlefhan,  who  must  have 
been  thrown  on  shore  by  the  waves, 
which  had  happily  left  him  on  the  sand. 
I  will  now,  however,  proceed  to  the 
wreck,  though  I  fear  my  help  will  come 
too  late :  when  I  first  set  out  I  might 
have  saved  them." 

The  captain  did  not  believe  they  had 
been  left  on  board — "  If  they  were,"  he 
gaid,    **  it  must  have  been  their  fears 
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which  kept  them,  for  being  only  four- 
teen in  number,  the  boat  would  have 
held  them  all ;  but  they  had  no  time  to 
deliberate  after  she  struck,  and  Heaven 
only  knows,"  he  said,  *'  how  any  of  us 
escaped  at  last." 

Ben  was  of  opinion  that  they  certainly 
did  remain  on  board,  for  he  had  not  the 
least  recollection  of  their  being  in  the 
boat,  and  joyfully  volunteered  to  ac- 
company Glendairn  to  the  rock;  the 
servants  concluding  it  to  be  a  fruitiest 
search,  returned  to  see  how  matters  were 
going  on  at  the  castle;  and  Glendairn 
having  once  more  looked  into  the  cham- 
ber with  increased  satisfaction,  set  ouj 
with  his  rough  companion. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


MouNiNG  smiling  on  the  destruction  of 
the  past  night,  had  chased  from  the  vast 
expanse  of  heaven's  etherial  concave 
every  cloud  of  sombre  hue,  and  hushed 
every  ruder  breeze  to  a  playful  zephyr; 
even  the  stormy  Forth,  weary  of  its  late 
convulsive  motion,  but  dashed  in  spor- 
tive dalliance  the  gentle  waves  which  a 
few  hours  since  assumed  gigantic  forms  i 
but  on  its  deceptive  surface  there  yet 
floated  mementoes  of  its  awful  and  sub- 
duing power — pieces  of  the  wreck  float- 
ing in  every  direction  convinced  them 
the  vessel  must  have  gone  to  pieces,  in 
which  case  no  hope  of  escape  could  have 
been  left  for  the  unhappy  old  man,  and 

the 
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the  luckless  boy,  had  they  remained  in 
her  when  the  crew  left. 

Glendairn  and  Ben  had  however 
reached  the  spot,  where,  as  they  w^ere 
prepared  to  expect,  not  a  vestige  re- 
mained— "  It  is  a  fearful  place,"  said  the 
latter,  "  and  a  seventy-four  w  ould  have 
stood  no  better  chance  than  our  poor  lit- 
tle vessel,  which  for  her  size  was  an  ex- 
cellent sea-boat." 

"  Nor  w^as  yours  the  first  by  many," 
replied  Glendairn,  "  which  has  been 
v/recked  upon  this  dismal  coast ;  but  I 
never  remember  to  have  had  such  a 
storm,  and  only  wonder  that  the  boat 
outrode  it  so  long." 

Ben  w^as  beginning  to  explain  the  rea- 
son of  her  upsetting,  w^hen  his  eye  rested 
upon  a  chasm  in  the  rock,  resembling  a 
recess  or  cavern — "  Why,  this  place,"  he 
exclaimed,  stopping  short  in  his  account, 
"  would  have  been  large  enough  to  re- 
ceive ship  and  crew,  if  the  wind  had  set 
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In  for  that  shore,  and  we  might  have 
lain  as  snug  as  you  please,  high  and  dry, 
till  the  storm  was  over." 

*'  It  has  often  sheltered  me,"  said 
Glendairn,  "  from  a  good  shower  when 
I  was  a  boy  ;  and  as  often,  I  am  told,  has 
concealed  a  good  booty,  for  many  a  smug- 
gler has  left  his  cargo  there  for  se- 
curity." 

"  But  such  chaps  are  not  given  to 
leave  their  good  things  behind  them,  I 
suppose,"  replied  the  sailor,  "  else  we 
3night  chance  to  come  in  ibr  a  prize; 
and  in  such  cases,  I  believe,  all's  fish  that 
comes  to  our  net." 

Glendairn,  as  he  cast  around  him  a 
look  of  disappointment,  replied — "  He 
believed  the  sea-fowl  which  inhabited 
the  coast  were  of  late  years  its  chief 
inhabitants,  if  not  its  only  tenants." 

"  And  a  devilish  good  birth  the  cun- 
ning rogues  have  chosen,"  returned  Ben, 
**  and  by  the  noise  they  made  last  night, 
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I  should  think  there  must  be  a  large  fa- 
mily, for  I  never  heard  such  a  screaming 
in  my  life."  He  had  by  this  time  ap- 
proached close  to  the  entrance,  when 
starting  back,  he  exclaimed — "  There  is 
something  more  than  birds  at  home  now, 
however." 

Glendairn  eagerly  advanced,  and  with- 
out waiting  to  reply,  rushed  into  the  ca- 
vern, near  the  mouth  of  which,  clasped 
closely  in  each  others  arms,  and  appa- 
rently in  a  sound  sleep,  lay  the  veiy 
beings  of  whom  they  had  been  in  search. 
Ben's  extravagant  joy  did  not  suffer 
them  to  remain  long  under  its  influence, 
and  the  poor  boy  starting  up,  looked 
wildly  round  him,  as  if  still  under  the 
dominion  of  the  terror  which  had  ren- 
dered him  so  incapable  of  leaving  the 
ship  with  liis  messmates.  The  old  maq, 
somewhat  more  collected,  attempted  alsb 
to  rise,  but  his  aged  limbs,  stiffened  by 
remaining  so  long  in  damp  clothes,  made 
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it  impossible ;  yet  his  joy  at  seeing  the 
sailor  was  not  inferior  to  his  own. 

"  Why,  my  old  hearty,"  said  Ben, 
shaking  him  kindly  by  the  hand,  "  you 
contrived  to  steer  into  a  snug  port  here ; 
it  should  seem  you  and  Tom  were  the 
best  pilots  after  all." 

The  old  man,  who  had  by  this  time 
partly  collected  his  scattered  ideas, 
eagerly  demanded  what  had  become  of 
the  boat's  crew,  and  why  he  saw  only 
liijB  ? 

"  Oh,  they  are  all  safe,  and  in  a  good 
haven  hard  by,"  he  said ;  "  but  this  good 
fellow,"  pointing  to  Glendairn,  "  hearing 
that  you  were  left  on  board,  insisted  on 
coming  to  look  for  you ;  for  my  own 
part,  I  saw  no  chance  of  your  giving 
Davy  the  slip;  but  had  I  known  the 
old  buck  kept  such  good  lockers  as  this, 
I  should  have  had  no  fears  for  you  or 
myself  eitlier." 

**  But  my  master?"  said  the  old  man, 
impatiently  interrupting  him. 

«  And 
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"  And  his  friend  are  both  safe,"  re- 
phed  Glendairn,  "  and  I  trust  will  do 
well." 

Fixing  an  inquiring  and  anxious  look 
upon  him  as  he  spoke,  he  said,  with  tears 
in  his  eyes — "  Do  not  deceive  a  poor  old 
man,  who  has  no  farther  business  with 
life,  if  they  are  indeed  both  gone.'* 

Glendairn  again  assured  him  that  he 
had  left  one  at  the  castle,  and  the  other 
at  his  own  home,  where  he  would  be  as 
carefully  attended ;  "  and  as  that  one 
happens  to  be  your  master,"  he  conti- 
nued, "  I  shall  conduct  you  to  him,  and 
the  sooner  the  better,  my  good  old 
friend,  for  this  is  not  a  place  for  you  in 
your  present  condition ;"  for  his  clothes 
w^ere  still  dripping,  and  his  shivering 
limbs  plainly  told  they  had  communi- 
cated their  cold  chills  to  a  frame  already 
palsied  with  age. 

Again  he  attempted  to  quit  his  posi- 
tion, but  with  tears  in  his  eyes  declared 
himself    incapable;    the    grateful    boy 
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would  have  assisted  him,  but  Glendairn 
and  Ben  had  ah-eady  settled  his  mode  of 
conveyance;  and  had  soon  the  satisfaction 
of  placing  him  in  an  easy  chair  at  the 
hospitable  fireside,  to  which  the  good 
captain  was  so  much  indebted,  and  who 
now,  with  an  astonishment  he  could  not 
suppress,  had  beheld  their  entrance,  al- 
most doubting  his  own  sight. 

Glendairn,  without  waiting  to  hear 
the  praise  bestowed  upon  his  humane 
exertions,  sought  his  mother,  whom  he 
still  found  by  the  stranger's  side.  Reap- 
peared to  breathe  more  freely,  and  a  ge- 
nial warmth  was  diffused  through  the 
whole  frame ;  but  he  neither  opened  his 
eyes  nor  spoke :  still  there  was  room  for 
hope,  and  the  generous  fellow  returned 
to  assure  his  servant,  that  though,  as 
might  be  expected  from  his  master's 
state  of  health,  whicli  must,  from  his  ap- 
pearance, have  been  greatly  impaired,  he 
was  too  much  exhausted  to  converse, 
yet  he  was  nevertheless  in  a  fair  way  of 

doing 
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doing  well.  "  And  though,"  he  added, 
"  I  do  not  think  it  right  he  should  be  dis- 
turbed, particularly  as  he  seems  inclined 
to  sleep,  if  you  are  not  satisfied  with  my 
account,  I  will  lead  you  into  his  room, 
but  would  rather  advise  your  getting 
into  a  comfortable  bed,  and  taking  some 
refreshment  and  a  little  sleep,  after  which 
he  may  be  glad  to  see  you." 

Tlie  old  man  <>:ratefullv  acknowledn-ed 
his  goodness,  and  promised  to  do  what- 
ever he  thought  proper. 

Ben,  who  tliought  his  preservation, 
with  that  of  the  boy,  little  shoii:  of  a 
miracle,  had  learned  from  the  lad,  in  a 
few  words,  their  little  narrative — "  See- 
ing the  boat  so  full,"  he  said,  "  he  felt 
convinced  that  vrhile  the  waves  rose 
more  than  half  mast  high,  it  was  impos- 
sible, so  crowded,  she  could  live  in  such 
a  sea,  and  that  if  he  must  die,  he  would 
stay  wliere  he  was ;  that  the  good  old 
man,  hearing  what  he  said  to  his  ship- 
mates, who  having  shaken  hands  with 

him. 
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liim,  left  him  to  his  fate,  had  crossed  the 
deck  and  come  up  to  the  binnacle,  to 
which  he  was  clinging  for  support,  and 
implored  him,  with  the  greatest  tender- 
ness, to  go  with  him  ;  *  for  I  cannot  in- 
deed,' he  added,  *my  child, leave  you  here; 
perhaps  you  have  a  mother  to  mourn  for 
you,  and  they  say  we  have  a  chance  in 
the  boat.'  But  still  wanting  resolution 
to  quit  my  hold,  I  insisted  on  his  going 
before  it  v/as  too  late :  finding  all  per- 
suasion vain,  he  affectionately  shook  my 
hand,  and  was  about  leaving  me,  when 
by  the  lightning  I  perceived  the  boat 
already  at  some  distance  from  the  ves- 
sel. Franticly  he  wrung  his  hands,  and 
called  upon  them,  but  his  cries  were 
lost  in  the  howling  wind,  and  though 
we  gave  ourselves  up,  he  did  not  re- 
proach me  as  the  cause ;  on  the  contra- 
ry, placing  himself  by  my  side,  endea- 
voured to  comfort  me — made  me  join  in 
prayers  with  him ;  and  in  this  state  we 
clung  to  the  wreck,  every  minute  ex- 
pecting 
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peeling  our  fate,  but  soon  perceived 
the  waves  did  not  break  so  near  us  as  at 
first,  and  by  degrees  left  that  part  of  the 
vessel  on  which  we  stood  quite  dry.  The 
morning  at  length  enabled  us  to  see 
more  clearly  the  rocks  by  which  we  were 
surrounded,  and  I  perceived  that  with 
some  caution  we  might  creep  from  the 
wreck  upon  one  which  was  more  shel- 
ving than  the  rest;  and  this  we  re- 
solved to  do,  in  the  hope  we  might  step 
from  one  to  another  until  we  had  got  a 
sufficient  distance  from  the  sea.  With 
much  difficultv,  for  we  were  benumbed 
v/ith  cold  and  wet,  vv  e  reached  the  shore; 
but  our  joy  was  great  indeed  v/hen  I  dis- 
covered the  cavern  in  the  rock,  into 
which  we  gladly  proceeded,  trusting 
that  v^^hen  it  was  broad  day  VvC  should 
be  able  to  reach  some  dwell  in  o- ;  but  we 
were  no  sooner  in  safety  ourselves  than 
the  fate  of  our  poor  messmates  came  into 
our  minds,  and  not  daring  to  hope  they 
had  survived  the  storm,  I  could  not  com- 
fort 
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fort  my  old  friend — he  gave  way  to  the 
most  violent  grief,  calling  on  his  dear 
master,  and  lamenting  he  had  not  shared 
his  fate.  Fatigue  at  length  overpowered 
us :  how  long  we  had  slept  when  you 
foimd  us  I  cannot  say ;  but  I  was  little 
less  frightened,  when  I  first  opened  my 
eyes  in  such  a  place,  than  I  had  been  on 
board,  and  the  whole  appeared  like  a 
strange  dream." 

A  messenger  from  Mr.  Sinclair  at  that 
instant  entered,  charged  with  particular 
inquiries  as  to  the  state  of  the  gentleman, 
and  why  he  had  not  been  carried  with 
the  rest  of  the  party  ? 

"  Because,"  replied  Glendairn,  "  he 
required  instant  assistance:  our  house 
was  much  nearer— and  I  am  proud  to 
say  that  I  think  he  is  at  this  time  in  a 
much  fairer  way  of  recovery  than  he 
would  have  been,  had  we  dragged  him 
there." 

"  Then  there  are  hopes  of  him  ?"  said 
the  servant. 

Glendairn 
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Glendairn  replied  in  the  affirmative, 
and  that  he  trusted  a  few  hours'  quiet 
repose  would  bring  him  about  finely. 

He  was  then  told,  if  any  thing  was 
required  for  him,  they  were  to  send  to 
lady  Madeline — "  But  you  must  not 
be  surprised,"  added  the  man,  "  if  you 
have  a  visitor  in  the  course  of  the  day, 
to  judge  for  herself" 

"  Not  her  ladyship,  I  should  think," 
returned  Glendairn,  "  for  she  is  not 
much  used  to  such  scenes." 

*•  You  are  right,"  said  the  other ;  '*  but 
it  should  seem  the  lady  who  stays  at 
the  castle  is ;  and  lucky  it  has  been  for 
the  poor  fellows  we  carried  there,  that 
she  had  not  left  it  before  they  arrived  : 
another  day,  and  she  would  have  been 
gone ;  but  she  has  now  her  hands  full — 
and  never  v/as  so  kind  a  creature.  I  left 
them  all  blesshig  her  for  an  angel,  for 
she  has  attended  them  all  in  a  manner 
that  would  have  done  your  heart  good 
to  see  her,  and  they  are  getting  quite 

stout 
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stout;  but  the  poor  old  gentleman  is 
still  too  weak  to  leave  his  bed,  though 
he  has,  I  find,  been  more  satisfied  to  re- 
main in  it,  since  Sandy  brought  intelli- 
gence of  his  friend  being  safe  at  your 
dwelling;  and  it  is  to  satisfy  his  mind 
that  I  have  been  sent  to  know  how  you 
are  getting  on  in  this  quarter." 

"  You  may  then  return  with  an  ad- 
ditional piece  of  news,"  replied  Glen- 
dairn,  "  which  will  add  to  his  satisfac- 
tion; for  we  have  found  the  old  man, 
who  is  servant  to  his  friend,  and  who, 
with  the  poor  boy,  was  left  on  board ; 
so  that  but  one  unfortunate  seaman  has 
perished  of  the  whole  number." 

Mrs.  Duncannon,  as  the  servant  had 
related,  was  indeed  actively  employed. 
Deeply  interested  for  the  fate  of  the  un- 
happy creatures  exposed  to  the  perilous 
storm,  on  a  coast  so  unfavourable  to 
shipping,  she  had  listened  with  agony 
to  every  succeeding  gun  which  announ- 
ced  their   danger,  and   as   impatiently 

waited 
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waited  the  return  of  the  servants,  who, 
she  was  informed,  had  gone  to  the  beach ; 
when,  having  descended  with  lady  Made- 
line and  Jessy  to  the  di-awing  room,  they 
had  inquired  how  the  domestics  were 
disposed  of,  in  the  event  of  their  service 
being  required? 

Sinclair,  whose  senses  ^vere,  from  so 
many  succeeding  events,  pretty  well 
restored,  having  satisfied  himself  the 
change  in  his  lordship  was  merely  ideal, 
had  sought  his  mother,  trusting  the  pre- 
sent scene  of  confusion  left  him  little  to 
fear  from  Jessy  having  related  v/hat  had 
passed,  if  she  really  intended  to  do  so; 
in  which  case  he  had  only  to  assert,  the 
whole  was  a  scheme  on  his  part  to  deter 
her  from  paying  a  visit  so  highly  impro- 
per, both  on  account  of  her  own  healUi, 
and  the  agitation  into  v*  hich  he  knew  it 
would  throw  his  lordship :  but  matters 
of  greater  import  occupied  the  whole 
party.  Lady  JNIadeline's  increasing  agita- 
tion, and  the  feai's  which  most  of  the  fe- 
male 
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male  domestics  laboured  under,  required 
all  the  strong  arguments  of  Mrs.  Dun- 
cannon,  and  the  no  less  assiduous  atten- 
tion of  Jessy,  to  combat — a  task  in 
which  they  were  mutually  engaged 
when  the  party  arrived  in  the  hall,  to 
which  she  instantly  proceeded,  accom- 
panied by  Sinclair,  who,  desirous  of  im- 
pressing them  with  a  due  sense  of  his 
liberal  hospitality  as  master  of  the  do- 
main, gave  orders  that  the  greatest  care 
should  be  taken  of  tlie  strangers,  whose 
quality  he  next  endeavoured  to  ascer- 
tain. All  were  mariners  but  the  old 
gentleman,  of  whom  they  could  give  no 
other  account,  than  that  he  was  a  pas- 
senger, and  had  come  on  board  with  a 
younger  gentleman,  who,  together  with 
tis  servant,  was  lost. 

Happily  the  stranger  was  still  in  a 
state  of  stupefaction,  or  the  account 
thus  given  of  his  friend  would  have 
annihilated  the  faint  hopes  of  ex^ 
istence,  which  stijl  whispered  he  might 

recover 
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recover  with  proper  care :  this  was  not 
wanting — with  her  accustomed  presence 
of  mind,  Mrs.  Duncannon  gave  the  at- 
tendants such  instructions  as  she  deemed 
requisite  respecting  him,  and  when 
placed  in  bed,  again  visited  him;  but 
nearly  two  hours  had  elapsed  before 
there  appeared  any  symptoms  of  return- 
ing sense;  he  then  turned  his  languid 
eyes  towards  her,  with  an  expression 
that  evinced  his  wish  to  speak ;  but  it 
was  some  minutes  before  he  could  arti- 
culate, in  a  voice  scarcely  to  be  under- 
stood, the  inquiiy  he  was  so  anxious  to 
make  after  his  young  friend. 

Judging  it  would  be  the  first  effort, 
and  but  ill  prepared  to  answer  a  point 
so  important  at  that  moment,  3Irs.  Dun- 
cannon  waited  in  trembhng  expectation 
of  what  she  so  much  dreaded  to  hear  : 
at  length  he  said — **  T^ll  me,  is  lie  lost 
for  ever?" 

Deception  was  at  that  instant  admis- 
sible, and  she  r^hed,  m  gentle  accents 

— "  We 
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— "  We  have  not  lost  all  hopes ;  the  ser- 
vants are  not  yet  returned." 

But  the  powers  of  recollection,  as  they 
revived,  brought  with  them  a  more  per- 
fect recollection  of  past  horrors,  and  as 
quickly  convinced  him,  that  if  he  was 
not  already  in  the  same  dwelling  with 
himself,  it  was  not  possible  he  could 
have  escaped  the  waves :  there  was  agony 
in  the  thought,  to  which  his  present 
weakness  was  unequal,  and  a  temporary 
delirium  succeeded,  during  which  he  in- 
sisted upon  going  in  search  of  his  lost 
friend,  or,  as  he  termed  him^  the  dear 
suffering  boy. 

At  a  loss  to  conjecture  if  it  was  indeed 
his  son,  or  a  friend  only,  she  became 
doubly  anxious  to  learn  if  any  tidings 
had  been  obtained  respecting  him,  when 
Mary,  gliding  into  the  room,  related,  in 
a  low  voice,  the  news  with  which  Sandy 
had  returned ;  but  he  was  no  longer  in 
^  state  to  receive  the  welcome  tidings : 
exhausted  nature  at  length  yielded  to 

the 
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the  fatigue  he  had  endured,  and  a  rest- 
less slumber  succeeded;  from  which, 
however,  he  awoke  more  composed,  and 
again  fixed  his  inquiring  eyes  upon  Mrs. 
Duncannon,  who,  better  prepared  to  sa- 
tisfy him,  anticipated  his  question  with 
an  assurance  that  his  friend  had  been 
conveyed  to  a  residence  just  by ;  and  al- 
though, as  he  might  from  his  own  situa- 
tion suppose,  too  unwell  to  come  to  him, 
he  was  not  in  a  less  favourable  state  than 
himself — "  I  must  therefore  entreat,"  she 
added,  "  that  you  will  now,  sir,  take 
such  refreshment  as  will  most  conduce 
to  your  recovery,  and  endeavour  to  ob- 
tain the  rest  of  which  you  stand  so  much 
in  need." 

"  I  will  do  every  thing,  madam,  you 
require,"  he  said,  respectfully  taking 
her  hand,  "  and  want  words  to  express 
my  gratitude;  but  my  dear  boy !" 

"  You  have  promised  to  obey  my 
commands,"  she  replied,  "  and  I  must 
impose  silence:   having  seen  you  take 

VOL.  III.  G  this 
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this  draught,  I  will  leave  you,  to  make 
farther  inquiries  respecting  him;  but 
bnly  on  a  promise  that  you  compose 
yourself  during  my  absence,  which  shall 
be  short" 

Thanking  her  more  by  looks  than 
words,  he  closed  his  eyes,  and  she  re- 
tired, to  see  if  the  seamen  had  received 
every  attention  due  to  theit  situation. 

All  were  provided  with  comfortable 
beds,  to  which  they  had  retired  in  good 
spirits;  and,  with  lady  Madeline's  per- 
mission, a  servant  was  dispatched  to  in- 
quire the  state  of  the  stranger.  Sinclair 
added  his  commands,  that  he  would  also 
ask  by  what  authority  Glendairn  had 
thought  proper  to  convey  him  to  his 
own  abode,  when  the  rest  had  been  con- 
ducted to  the  castle?  to  which,  in  his 
name,  the  captain  also  was  to  be  in-r 
vited. 

A  plain  rough  sailor,  unaccustomed 
to  the  society  of  those  beyond  his  own 
sphere,  he  had  felt  quite  at  home  be- 
neath 
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Heath  the  friendly  roof  of  the  brave 
Glendairn,  whom  he  thought  the  finest 
fellow  in  the  world;  and  while  grateful 
for  the  message,  said,  as  he  had  no  relish 
for  great  people  and  castles,  he  would, 
though  not  less  obhged  to  the  young 
lord,  as  he  supposed  he  was  a  lord,  with 
his  leave,  stay  where  he  was;  that  he 
owed  him  many  thanks  for  his  great 
kindness  to  his  poor  fellows,  and  should 
be  proud  to  return  them  in  person  when 
they  were  about  to  depart ;  but  at  pre- 
sent begged  to  be  excused  from  waiting 
on  him. 

Gratified  by  assurances  that  the  young 
stranger  was  doing  well,  Mrs.  Duncan- 
non  again  returned  to  her  patient,  who 
anxiously  expected  her,  and  was  himself^ 
though  gradually,  evidently  recovering 
as  much  as  the  time  could  admit  of:  he 
listened  with  pleasure  to  her  account  of 
his  fiiend,  and,  for  the  first  time,  in- 
quired to  whom  he  was  indebted  for  the 
great  attention  paid  to  himself? 

G  2  Having 
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Having  told  liim  her  name,  she  added 
— "  The  family  under  whose  roof  you 
are,  and  to  whom  I  also  am  a  guest,  are 
not  less  interested  in  your  recovery  than 
myself;  both  lady  Madeline  Sinclair  and 
her  son  are  happy  in  having  it  in  their 
power  to  become  thus  serviceable,  and 
only  regret  your  young  friend  is  yet  too 
weak  to  be  removed  to  Tantallan  Castle." 

"  Tantallan !"  replied  the  invalid,  with 
an  eagerness  which  did  not  escape  Mrs. 
Duncannon ;  "  am  I  then  in  Tantallan 
Castle,  the  seat  of  lord  Malcolm  ?" 

Mrs.  Duncannon  replied  in  the  affir- 
mative ;  but  believing  him  still  too  weak 
to  converse,  did  not  encourage  his  doing 
so  by  any  further  remark. 

After  a  few  minutes  silence,  he  re- 
quested to  know  what  the  distance  might 
be  from  the  castle  to  the  house  where 
his  friend  had  been  conveyed  ? 

Merely,  she  said,  a  walk;  and  that  if 
she  found  him  quite  as  well  towards 
evening,  it  was  her  intention  to  visit 

him 
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him  at  the  warden's,  that  she  might  sa- 
tisfy herself  as  to  the  progress  of  his  re- 
covery, and  should  make  her  report  ac- 
cordingly on  her  return. 

"  Your  great  humanity,  madam,"  he 
replied,  "  and  kindness  to  myself,  had 
induced  me  to  entreat  you  would  add 
to  the  obligation  I  already  owe  you,  the 
benevolent  office  you  have  thus  volun- 
teered ;  I  should  certainly  be  more  happy 
if  I  knew  your  real  opinion  of  my 
friend's  condition,  since  incapable  of 
judging  for  myself;  and  I  entreat  you 
to  assure  him,  that  I  trust  a  few  hours' 
rest  will  enable  me  to  visit  him  in  person. 
How  deeply  I  regTct  our  having  been 
separated  !" 

Promising  to  be  a  faithful  messenger, 
Mrs.  Duncan non,  in  the  evening,  set 
out,  attended  by  a  servant,  to  the  dwell- 
ing of  Glendairn,  whom,  with  his  mo- 
ther, she  found  seated  by  the  bedside  of 
the  stranger,  whose  situation  appeared, 
at  a  cursory  view,  much  more  alarming 
G  3  than 
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than  that  of  his  friend :  a  pale,  emaciated 
hand,  which  lay  motionless  on  the  co^- 
verlid,  bespoke  the  wasted  frame  of 
which  it  formed  a  part ;  while  the  hol- 
low sunken  eyes,  and  lengthened  fea- 
tures, as  plainly  told  that  even  years  of 
pain  must  have  conspired  to  make  such 
ravage;  and  Mrs.  Duncannon,  the  tear 
of  commiseration  bedewing  her  eye  as 
she  looked  upon  him,  only  wondered 
that  the  recent  fatigue  of  such  a  night 
of  horrors  had  not  finally  snapped  the 
thread  of  that  existence,  which,  even 
before  the  fatal  shipwreck,  must  have 
been  so  nearly  exhausted — "  Has  he 
spoke  ?"  she  said,  addressing  the  mother 
of  Glendairn. 

"  But  once,  madam,"  she  replied,  "  to 
ask  where  he  was ;  when  my  son,  think- 
ing it  would  be  a  relief  to  him  to  know 
his  friend  was  safe,  having  answered  his 
question,  added,  that  the  other  gentleman 
had  been  carried  to  the  castle  of  lord  Mal- 
colm, and  was  doing  very  well.   I  fancy," 

she 
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she  continued,  "  he  was  then  in  much 
pain,  for  without  attending  to  what  was 
told  him,  he  only  said,  *  Merciful  God  1' 
and  for  some  minutes  after  I  could  per- 
ceive tears  in  his  eyes,  since  which  he  has 
lain  just  as  you  see;  and  indeed,  madam, 
I  have  been  afraid  to  speak,  for  it  should 
seem  the  slightest  fatigue,  nay,  a  breath, 
would  deprive  him  of  life." 

"  He  is  very  ill,"  Mrs.  Duncannon 
replied ;  "  but  I  trtfst  a  little  good  nurs- 
ing and  care,  neither  of  which,  I  am  con- 
vinced," she  added,  looking  around  his 
comfortable  chamber  with  visible  satis- 
faction, "  has  been  wanting,  that  a  few 
days  will  see  him  quite  another  thing ; 
I  shall  be  happy  to  share  your  attendance 
on  him — and,  once  sufficiently  restored 
to  be  conveyed  to  the  castle,  have  no 
doubt  but  he  will  do  well." 

Raising  his  heavy  eyes  to  her  face, 

and  moving  his  Hps,  as  if  in  the  act  of 

speaking,  she  placed  her  head  near  his 

pillow,    that  the   exertion    to    himself 

G  4  might 
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might  be  less.  In  a  voice  both  weak  and 
hoarse,  from  the  violent  cold  he  had 
taken  in  the  water,  he  said — "  Pardon 
me,  madam ;  did  you  speak  of  removing 
me  to  the  castle  ?" 

"  Not  in  your  present  state,  sir,"  she 
answered;  "  it  would  be  attended  with 
too  much  danger ;  in  a  few  days,  per- 
haps." 

"  I  thank  you,"  he  replied;  "  but  it 
must  not  be ;  I  have  here  all  I  can  want 
— too  probably,"  he  added,  with  a  sigh, 
"  all  I  shall  ever  want.  But,  my  friend,  as 
you  pity  me,  urge  him  to  come  before 
it  is  too  late ;  and  tell  him,  if  possible, 
not  to  come  alone — he  will  understand 
you.  Do  not  deceive  him  as  to  my 
health ;  the  last  sand  is  almost  expended 
— it  lingers  but  for  a  last  sad  interview. 
Fatal  storm !  But  it  is  Heaven's  decree, 
and  I  must  submit." 

He  ceased  speaking;  and  Mrs.  Dun- 
cannon,  more  than  ever  interested  in  his 
preservation,  convinced  that  only  proper 

restoratives. 
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restoratives,  and  that  cautiously  but  fre- 
quently administered,  could  prolong, 
even  for  the  desired  time,  an  existence 
so  far  spent,  entreated  him  to  take  the 
nourishment  she  had  brought  for  him, 
and  which  had  already  so  far  recruited 
his  friend's  strength,  that  she  had  no 
doubt  of  his  being  able  to  visit  him  on 
the  following  day. 

A  gleam  of  satisfaction  irradiated  the 
ghastly  features  of  the  stranger  as  she 
spoke ;  he  took  the  offered  draught,  and, 
after  a  short  pause,  said  her  good  medi- 
cine had  already  enabled  him  to  thank 
her  for  the  still  greater  consolation  de- 
rived from  her  account  of  his  friend — 
"  Is  it,"  he  added,  "  to  any  part  of  lord 
Malcolm's  family  I  am  indebted?" 

!Mrs.  Duncannon  answered,  that  as 
the  particular  friend  of  lady  Madeline 
Sinclair,  she  was  at  present  a  visitor  only 
in  the  family,  and  was  happy  that  she 
had  not  left  it  at  a  period  when  she 
could  render  herself  in  the  least  service- 
G  5  able 
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able  to  her  ladyship's  more  unfortunate 
guests. 

"  With  the  same  sentiments  of  hu- 
manity," repHed  the  stranger,  "  lady^ 
Madehne  might  have  been  induced  to 
become  the  companion  of  your  inquiries 
relative  to  the  sufferers  not  under  her 
own  roof.'*^ 

So  thought  Mrs.   Duncannon — but^ 
with  a  feeling  heart  and  truly  charitable 
disposition,    her  ladyship   wanted  that 
energy  of  mind  that  so  nobly  distin- 
guished her  friend — that  prompt  avidity 
with  which  she  ever  executed  whatever 
the  impulse  of  her  own  heart  dictated  a& 
>  proper  to  be  done.   Lady  Madeline,  anx- 
ious that  every  comfort  should  be  ad- 
ministered to  the  suffering  men,  gave 
orders  that  the  utmost  attention  should 
be  paid  to  their  situation ;  Mrs.  Dun- 
cannon  was  herself  present,  and  supphed 
the  wants  of  each ;  but  aware  that  this 
want  of  exertion  on  the  part  of  her  fair 
hostess  was  to  be  imputed  more  to  the 

difference 
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difference  of  their  past  lives  and  early 
education  than  to  any  other  source, 
and  sincerely  attached  to  her,  she  as- 
sured the  stranger  she  had  not  suffi- 
ciently recovered  the  alarm  into  which 
her  spirits  had  been  thrown  on  the  pre- 
ceding night,  which,  she  said,  was  suf- 
ficient to  appal  those  whose  health  and 
strength  rendered  them  more  equal  to 
the  task. 

The  stranger  sighed  heavily,  but  re- 
mained silent;  and  Mrs.  Duncannon, 
having  left  such  directions  as  she  deemed 
expedient  with  Glendaim^s  mother,  and 
which  were  gratefully  received  by  the 
good  woman,  whom  she  promised  to  see 
again  on  the  following  day,  she  returned 
to  the  castle,  deeply  ruminating  on 
words,  which  now  occurred  with  more 
force  to  her  recollection.  If,  as  evidently, 
entire  strangers  to  the  family  at  the 
castle,  whom  could  he  possibly  expect 
to  accompany  his  friend  ?  for  no  one  but 
the  ship's  crew  had  been  conveyed  thi- 
G  6  ther 
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ther  with  himself;  and  why  so  reluctant 
to  be  jemoved  from  the  warden's,  when 
apparently  so  anxious  for  the  presence 
of  his  friend?  There  was  a  degree  of 
mystery  which  awakened  an  interest  she 
could  not  suppress,  and  which,  together 
with  the  feeble  and  melancholy  situa- 
tion of  the  gentleman  she  had  just  left, 
and  the  no  less  interesting  manners  of 
the  elderly  one  at  the  castle,  determined 
her  to  postpone  her  journey  at  least  for 
a  few  days,  which  it  was  probable  would, 
in  some  measure,  decide  the  fate  of  the 
younger  one,  who  appeared  to  her  in 
the  last  stage  of  a  decline. 

Relieved  from  a  weight  of  anxiety  by 
the  accounts  she  brought  of  his  fellow- 
sufferer,  and  his  strength  recruited  by  a 
comfortable  night's  rest,  Mrs.  Duncan- 
non's  patient  was  enabled,  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  to  join  the  family  at 
their  breakfast  hour,  where  Sinclair, 
having  formally  introduced  him  to  lady 
Madeline,  Mrs.  Duncannon,  and  Jessy, 

again 
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again  bade  him  welcome  to  the  castle, 
though  regTetting  the  circumstance 
which  had  thus  given  them  the  honour  of 
his  company  ;  still  more  that  the  stupid 
rascals  had  not  brought  his  friend  there 
also,  instead  of  taking  him  to  the  habi- 
tation of  the  warden's  family,  who  were 
notwithstanding,  he  said,  good  kind  of 
people,  and  would  do  every  thing  in 
their  power  to  serve  him — "  We  must, 
however,"  he  added,  "  insist  upon  his 
being  removed  hither  as  soon  as,  having 
seen  him  yourself,  you  may  think  pro- 
per, as  we  shall  expect  you  to  take  up 
your  abode  with  us  at  least  until  your 
friend  is  perfectly  recovered,  and  as  long 
after  as  you  may  find  it  convenient  to 
do  so ;  as,  although  the  present  state  of 
my  grandfather's  health  precludes  the 
possibility  of  his  entertaining  you,  that 
honour  will  descend  on  Jady  Madehne 
and  myself;  and  I  trust  you  will  find 
our  hospitality  such  as  every  stranger 

would 
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would  be  warranted  to  expect  from  the 
family  of  lord  Malcolm." 

The  stranger  gracefully  bowed  his 
thanks,  acknowledged  his  present  obli- 
gations, and  accepted,  with  much  appa- 
rent satisfaction,  Sinclair's  offer  of  re- 
maining at  the  castle,  until  his  friend 
should  be  enabled  to  proceed — "  But,  in- 
deed," he  said,  "  I  am  apprehensive  this 
dreadful  accident  will  be  attended  with 
fatal  consequences  to  him  in  his  present 
state  of  health,  which  was,  when  we 
embarked,  scarcely  equal  to  the  fatigue 
of  even  so  short  a  voyage,  but  which 
necessity,  and  the  advice  of  his  phy- 
sicians, obliged  us  to  take,  as  he  had 
business  to  transact  in  the  north,  which 
required  his  immediate  presence;  and 
they  were  of  opinion  the  passage  by 
water  would  be  of  service,  and  at  all 
events    less    fatiguing    than    land-car- 


nage. 


Oh^  we  will  have  him  conveyed 

hither;* 


JESSY.  1S5 

liither,"  said  lady  Madeline ;  "  and  you, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Duncannon,  must  posi- 
tively put  off  this  journey  of  yours  for 
a  short  time,  that  among  us  we  may 
have  the  credit  of  raising  this  poor  in- 
valid: there  is  more  efficacy  in  good 
nursing  than  in  medicine,  and  I  assure 
you,"  she  said,  addressing  their  visitor, 
"  we  will  all  do  our  best;  but  there  are 
very  few  such  nurses  as  this  lady,"  turn- 
ing to  Mrs.  Duncannon ;  "  Jessy  and  I 
will  take  our  part,  and  thus  attended^ 
your  friend  cannot  fail  to  do  well." 

The  stranger  replied — "  To  that  lady's 
merits  as  a  nurse,  and  her  goodness  as 
an  angel,  his  present  health  bore  ample 
testimony ;  and  with  two  such  lovely 
assistants,"  he  added,  glancing  his  eyes 
from  lady  Madeline  to  Jessy,  "  he  had 
every  thing  to  expect  for  his  poor  friend, 
whom,  with  their  permission,  he  would 
then  visit,  as  he  was  become  impatient 
to  see  him,  and  not  less  so  to  convey 
their  humane  offers." 

Sinclair 
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Sinclair  apologized  for  not  accompa- 
nying him  at  that  time,  though  profess- 
ing himself  anxious  to  see  the  stranger, 
as  lord  Malcolm,  from  whom  he  was  sel- 
dom absent  long  together,  would  be  ex- 
pecting him ;  and  Mrs.  Duncannon  did 
not  offer  to  do  so,  lest  her  presence  should 
be  a  restraint  on  the  interview;  as  the 
more  she  ruminated,  the  more  forcibly 
it  struck  her  that  there  was  something 
mysterious  about  the  strangers;  yet  if 
at  all  connected  with  the  family  into 
which  they  had  been  thrown  by  a  ca- 
sualty so  dreadful,  would  not  the  one 
who  was  so  far  recovered  have  made 
more  inquiries  relative  to  lord  Malcolm? 
She  fancied  she  had  more  than  once 
caught  his  eyes  fixed  on  Jessy  with  an 
expression  of  more  than  common  inquiry: 
this,  in  a  younger  man,  might  have  been 
attributed  to  her  exquisite  beauty;  and 
her  conjecture  was  probably  the  effect  of 
that  restless  anxiety  in  her  own  breast 

to 
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to  connect  every  occurrence  with   the 
interest  of  her  lovely  protegee. 

But  he  went  alone  to  the  warden's; 
and  having  passed  some  hours  with  his 
friend,  on  his  return  appeared  more  san- 
guine than  Mrs.  Duncannon  believed 
him  justified  in  being — "  He  had  found 
him,"  he  said,  "  very  lov/,  but  he  did 
not  think  his  symptoms  more  alarming; 
and  his  spirits  are  raised  from  the  expec- 
tation of  your  promised  visit,  my  dear 
madam,  which  I  left  him  anticipating 
with  much  impatience;  for,  like  myself, 
his  faith  is  built  upon  your  excellent 
abilities,  not  only  as  a  nurse,  but  a  phy- 
sician, and  he  refuses  any  prescription 
but  yours.  I  have,  therefore,  not  ven- 
tured to  ask  if  medical  aid  should  be 
called  in." 

Mrs.  Duncannon  professed  herself 
ready  to  perform  her  promise — "  And  as 
you  know,"  she  said,  gaily,  "  so  much 
depends  on  faith,  I  shall,  from  such  high 
encomiums  on  my  poor  abilities,  which 

are. 
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are,  indeed,  overrated,  nevertheless  ex- 
pect to  work  wonders.  Therefore,  do 
not  be  surprised,  lady  Madeline,  if  you 
should  have  another  inmate  of  the  castle 
in  a  few  days.'* 

"  And  it  will  be  nothing  short  of  a 
miracle  which  can  effect  such  an  event," 
said  the  stranger,  "  for  at  present  he 
can  with  difficulty  but  move  in  his 
bed." 

"  But  is  it  not  possible  to  remove  his 
bed  hither  ?"  replied  lady  Madeline ; 
"  for  I  am  still  persuaded  he  would  do 
better  at  the  castle.  However,"^  she 
continued,  "  as  I  am  impatient  to  see 
this  patient,  in  whom  we  are  all  so  in- 
terested, I  will  accompany  you,  Mrs. 
Duncannon,  and  judge  for  myself." 

Mrs.  Duncannon  at  that  moment 
looked  at  their  guest ;  a  slight  agitation 
marked  his  Matures,  and  she  fancied  he 
appeared  disappointed. 

But  in  an  instant  recovering  him- 
self, he  said — "  Your  ladyship  is  very 

good; 


JESSY.  13^ 

good;  but  unless,  indeed,  accustomed 
to  scenes  lik^  this,  I  fear  your  gentle 
nature  will  be  ill  prepared  for  the  me- 
lancholy spectacle  which  will  meet  your 
eyes ;  and  your  probable  agitation  might 
be  productive  of  serious  consequence  in 
his  present  situation;  for,  as  the  good 
woman,  who  is  his  attendant,  observes, 
you  would,  from  his  exhausted  state,  be 
induced  to  suppose  that  the  smallest  ex- 
ertion must  deprive  him  of  existence,  so 
frail  appears  the  tenure  of  Ms  just  now. 
Still,  I  trust,  a  few  days'  undisturbed 
quiet  v/ill  do  much  for  him,  when  I 
shall  gratefully  accept  your  ladyship's 
offer  (if  it  is  practicable)  of  removing 
him  to  the  castle." 

Lady  ISIadeline,  perfectly  satisfied, 
acquiesced  in  the  propriety  of  his  re- 
mark, and  relinquished  her  design  of  go- 
ing to  the  warden's,  to  which  place  iSlrs, 
Dimcannon,  attended  by  the  stranger, 
set  out,  just  as  the  captain,  who,  with 
his  men,  being  perfectly  recovered  from 

their 
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their  fatigue,  entered  the  hall  to  return 
their  thanks,  and  to  take  leave  of  their 
kind  benefactors,  previous  to  their  leav- 
ing that  part  of  the  north. 


CHAPTER  V. 


The  stranger  having  said  a  few  vrords 
apart  to  the  captain,  shook  him  heartily 
by  the  hand ;  and  after  expressing,  with 
Mrs.  Duncannon,  his  warmest  wishes 
for  the  future  welfare  of  the  whole  party, 
proceeded  onward,  remarking,  they  were 
a  set  of  worthy  fellows,  who  had  behav- 
ed like  heroes  throughout  the  storm, 
making  every  exertion  to  preserve  their 
vessel,  while  there  was  a  possibility  of 
their  doing  so ;  and  that  he  lamented 
most  sincerely  even  one  of  them  should 

have 
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have  been  lost — ''  This  reminds  me,"  he 
added,  "  of  that  noble  fello^»v — the  war- 
den's son,  I  understand  he  is,  but  for 
whom,  in  future,  I  hold  myself  bound 
to  provide,  not  only  for  his  conduct  in 
preserving  my  beloved  friend,  who,  but 
for  him,  must  inevitably  have  perished, 
but  for  the  undaunted  perseverance  with 
w^hich  he  also  saved  our  old  servant  and 
the  cabin-boy,  both  of  whom,  during  the 
confusion,  had  been  left  on  board  the 
vessel." 

It  w^as  the  first  time  Mrs.  Duncannon 
had  heard  the  circumstance ;  and  seeing 
the  boy  alluded  to  among  the  group 
they  had  just  left,  she  inquired  what 
had  become  of  the  servant,  whom  she 
did  not  recollect  to  have  seen  at  the 
castle  ? 

The  stranger  replied,  Glendaim  had 
taken  him  to  his  own  house — "  But  I 
much  fear,"  he  added,  "  if  the  poor  old 
man  will  not  fall  a  sacrifice  yet ;  for  not- 
withstanding the  humanity  of  his  pre- 
server. 
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server,  when  I  left  him  this  morning  a 
raging  fever  had  rendered  him  incapable 
of  knowing  that  I  was  attending  his 
bedside.  'Tis  very  unfortunate,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  for  independent  of  his  faithful 
services,  his  life,  at  this  period,  is  of  no 
small  moment  to  his  unfortunate  master," 
As  if  conscious  that  there  was  an  am- 
biguity in  his  words  that  could  not  es- 
cape the  penetration  of  his  companion, 
he  said — "  I  have  already,  madam,  ob- 
served, that  business  of  some  importance 
to  my  friend  brought  us  to  the  north, 
from  the  result  of  which  I  had  augured 
the  most  favourable  consequences  to  his 
health,  and  to  which  nothing  could  so 
effectually  contribute  as  a  mind  at  ease. 
But  the  dispensations  of  Providence  are 
inscrutable,  although,  experience  evinces, 
just ;  yet  this  unfortunate  shipwreck  has 
left  me  at  a  loss  how  to  act — ^perhaps 
every  delay  teems  with  danger  to  my 
friend;  and  yet,  such  is  his  situation, 
that  a  moment  even  might  frustrate  all 

that 
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that  my  friendship  would  risk  to  save 
him,  for  he  is  unequal  to  the  smallest 
exertion ;  and  yet  how  much  will  be  re- 
quired on  his  part !  But  I  ought  to 
apologize  for  the  selfish  conversation  I 
have  forced  on  you,  madam,  when  gra- 
titude and  admiration  were  themes  more 
suited  to  the  obligations  I  owe  you — 
the  former  is  always  better  felt  than  ex- 
pressed ;  but  I  must  be  permitted  to  say, 
for  at  my  time  of  life  I  may  be  privi- 
leged to  do  so  with  impunity,  that  un- 
der one  roof  I  have  never  before  met 
three  such  beings  in  form  and  face.  It 
should  seem  that  nature,  as  if  envious  of 
what  time  might  steal  from  the  features 
of  my  lovely  hostess,  and  her  no  less 
lovely  guest,  has  concentrated  every 
charm  of  theirs  in  the  blooming  girl  I 
this  morning  saw  in  company  with  them; 
and  from  her  likeness  to  lady  Madeline, 
I  might  be  induced  to  ask  if  she  is  a 
relative?"" 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  DuncannoiVs  heart  beat  higli,  as 
she  answered,  that  his  extreme  eulogium 
had  ahuost  prohibited  her  acknowledg- 
ing, with  her  accustomed  pride,  that 
Jessy  was  an  adopted  daughter  of  her 
own,  lest  he  should  infer,  that  believing 
her  really  possessed  of  vanity,  he  had  dis- 
covered, and  successfully  attacked,  the 
most  vulnerable  part. 

Their  arrival  at  the  warden's  left  no 
room  for  the  reply  he  was  about  making; 
and  the  smile  with  which  Glendairn  met 
them  announced  a  favourable  repdrt  of 
the  invalid. 

They  proceeded  instantly  to  his  cham- 
ber, where  they  found  him  even  better 
than  their  most  sanguine  expectation 
had  led  them  to  hope.  His  feeble  hand 
was  extended  to  Mrs.  Duncannon,  and 
he  pressed  hers  with  fervour.  To  her 
inquiries  of  his  health,  he  answered 
with  a  degree  of  cheerfulness,  and  his 
eyes  were  lightened  up  with  an  expres- 
sion 
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sion  of  pleasure  very  different  to  the 
iieaviness  which  had  oppressed  them  on 
her  last  interview, 

'•'  Did  you  expect  more  visitors  ?"  said 
his  friend,  with  a  smile ;  **  indeed,  if  I 
could  have  surmised  ^uch  an  improve- 
ment in  your  appearance,  I  should  have 
been  less  cautious  than  I  was  to  her  la- 
<iyship,  whom  I  actually  forbade  coming 
to  see  you  for  at  least  three  or  four  days, 
on  a  supposition  that  you  were  too  weak 
to  admit  more  friends  than  the  fair  one 
vvho  had  before  visited  you,  and  w^hom 
you  were  so  anxious  to  see  again." 

"  Surely  Vvdth  reason,"  returned  the 
invalid  ;  ^'  for  I  owe  her  more  than  life 
— she  brought  me  comfort ;  but  I  pro- 
mised you  to  acquire  all  the  fortitude  I 
could  summon  against  your  return,  and 
could  have  seen  lady  JNIadeiine,  had  she 
honoured  me  so  far." 

"  Indeed !"  said  his  friend,  ''  quite  he- 
roic !  and  you  would  have  seen  a  very 
lovely   woman,    warmly   interested    in 

VOL.  III.  n  your 
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your  recovery ;  but  since  you  behave  so 
well,  if  you  promise  to  keep  your  spirits 
free  from  every  agitation,  I  will  not 
only  allow  you  to  see  lady  Madeline, 
but  a  still  far  more  lovely  being — the 
adopted  daughter  of  this  lady ;  and  with 
three  such  attendants,  if  you  do  not 
speedily  get  health  and  strength,  I  shall 
be  tempted  to  disov/n  you  for  an  unpro- 
fitable servant,  and  e'en  trudge  back  to 
London  alone. — But  how  comes  on  our 
poor  old  man  ?" 

"  In  truth,  very  ill,  sir,"  replied  Glen- 
dairn,  who  just  then  entered  the  room ; 
**  my  mother  is  at  this  time  with  him  ;  but 
I  should  be  happy  if  madam,"  looking 
towards  Mrs.  Duncannon,  "  would  just 
step  in  and  give  her  opinion — his  fever 
runs  very  high,  and  he  knows  no  one." 

Professing  her  readiness  to  do  so, 
Glendairn  led  the  way:  but  neither  the 
darkened  room,  the  fever,  which,  raging 
in  every  vein,  gave  a  wildness  to  the 
eyes  that  rolled  insensibly  around,  nor  the 

unshorn 
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unshorn  beard,  could  afford  even  tem- 
porary concealment  to  features  so  well 
remembered,  so  indelibly  impressed  on 
the  strong  mind  of  Mrs.  Dimcannon, 
who  at  one  moment  recognized  in  the 
patient  sufferer  the  long-lost  partner  of 
the  sorrowing  IMargretta,  her  good  and 
still  faithful  Donald. 

Too  much  astonished  to  speak,  she 
■eagerly  looked  round  for  the  stranger, 
to  certify  the  reality  of  her  own  convic- 
tion ;  but  he  had  remained  in  his  friend's 
chamber,  and  a  moment  sufficed  to 
summon  her  undeviating  attendant,  re- 
■solution,  which,  throv/n  off  her  guard  by 
a  sight  not  less  extraordinary  than  un- 
expected, had  for  that  moment  only  de- 
serted her. 

A  thousand  vague  conjectures  rose  to 
her  imagination ;  but  the  time  admitted 
not  of  her  arranging  them  to  her  satis- 
faction ;  they,  however,  came  in  a  form 
«o  replete  vvdth  hope,  that  she  cherished 
the  fond  suggestion  with  ecstacj,  satis- 
h2  fied 
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fied  that  a  very  short  period  must  clear 
every  doubt  in  her  own  mind,  and  de- 
termined patiently  to  await  the  stran- 
ger's explanation,  w^hich,  she  could  not 
hesitate  to  believe,  would  bear  some  co- 
incidence to  Jessy's  fate. 

Though  grieved  to  see  the  present 
state  of  Donald's  health,  she  trusted  Pro- 
vidence, for  its  own  wise  purposes,  would 
spare  him,  and  rather  rejoiced  that  his 
situation  precluded  his  knov/ledge  of 
her,  well  knowing  his  joy  at  seeing  her 
would  have  been  too  sincere  to  be  re- 
pressed, and  might  probably  have  clash- 
ed wdth  the  designs  of  the  gentleman 
said  to  be  his  master,  from  whom  also 
for  the  present  she  resolved  to  conceal 
the  discovery  she  had  made ;  but  having 
again  joined  them,  and  being  questioned 
as  to  her  opinion  of  his  danger,  she  re- 
plied, in  the  warmth  of  her  own  wishes 
—that  although  he  had  much  fever, 
she  was  an  avowed  enemy  to  despair, 
therefore  could  not  relinquish  her  full 

confidence 
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Confidence  that  his  kind  hostess  would 
have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  him  able 
to  attend  his  master  in  a  short  time. 
"  Judging  from  his  years,"  she  added,  "  I 
should  suppose  him  a  favourite  servant." 

"  His  value  to  my  friend,  madam," 
said  the  elder  stranger,  "  is  above  price. 
If  he  is  spared,  you  will  be  better  ac- 
quainted with  the  excellent  qualities  of 
his  heart.     Should  we  lose  him " 

"  Heaven  avert  such  a  blow  to  my 
fondest  hopes !"  returned  the  invalid,  in- 
terrupting him ;  "  I  dare  not  anticipate 
such  a  trial  at  this  period." 

"  Nor  need  you,"  his  friend  answered; 
"  for  with  this  lady,  I  will  venture  to 
prophesy,  that  for  his  own  sake,  if  not 
for  ours,  the  good  Donald  will  be  re- 
stored to  health." 

Had  Mrs.  Duncannon  wanted  con- 
firmation, this  would  have  sufficed ;  and 
the  repetition  of  a  name  so  respected  by 
herself — so  important  to  Jessy,  awaken- 
ed every  finer  feeling  of  her  expecting 
H  3  heart. 


150  JESSY, 

heart.  Scarcely  could  she  restrain  the 
impulse  that  so  strongly  induced  her  to 
ask  from  whence  he  came,  and  why  he 
had  been  thus  long  from  his  family? 
But  there  was,  she  thought,  an  indeli- 
cacy in  the  question,  since  it  might,  too 
probably,  embarrass  those  to  whom  it 
was  addressed,  by  obliging  them  to  re- 
veal more  than  at  present  they  appeared 
disposed  to  do ;  and  she  restrained  the 
desire  as  selfish  ;  the  return  of  Donald's 
senses  must,  she  w^ell  knew,  explain  his 
story,  for  he  would  not  be  long  in  dis- 
cerning that  she  was  so  near  him,  and 
for  this  period  she  determined  to  wait, 
unless,  indeed,  the  certainty  of  his 
death  obliged  her  to  seek  an  explanation 
from  those  under  whose  protection  he 
evidently  was. 

At  the  dinner-hour,  having  promised 
to  pass  the  night  with  his  friend,  the 
elder  stranger  and  Mrs.  Duncannon  re- 
turned to  the  castle.  Sinclair  performed 
the  honours  of  the  table  in  high  spirits ; 

professed 
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professed  himself  much  pleased  with  the 
fevourable  report  made  of  the  invalid, 
who,  he  joined  his  mother  in  trusting, 
would  be  soon  enaUed  to  make  one  at 
their  family  repast :  and  again  lamented 
lord  Malcolm's  inability  to  add  his  wel- 
come to  their  s,  the  stranger  having  in- 
quired how  long  his  lordship  had  been 
thus  indisposed  ?  but  without  asking  the 
nature  of  his  indisposition,  changed  the 
subject,  and  the  conversation  became 
general. 

Towards  evening.  3Irs.  Dun  cannon 
had  the  satisiaction  of  liearing,  by  the 
servant  she  had  sent  to  Glendaim,  that 
Donald  had  been  some  hours  in  a  heavy 
sleep,  and  that  the  gentleman  continued 
quite  as  well  as  she  had  left  him  at  noon. 
When  each  party,  therefore,  had  retired 
for  the  night,  she  accompanied  Jessy  to 
her  own  room,  and  in  confidence  re- 
vealed to  her,  not  only  the  discovery-  she 
had  made  respecting  Donald,  but  her 
own  siu-mise*  that  tliey  might  prepare 
H  ^  themselves 
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themselves  for  still  farther  and  not  less 
important  events  from  the  strangers, 
when  the  health  of  the  younger  enabled 
him  to  leave  the  warden's. 

"  I  am  not,"  she  said,  "  apt  to  draw 
hasty  conclusions,  nor  can  I  think  my 
judgment  in  this  instance  misled,  when 
it  induces  me  to  believe  their  business 
lies  within  the  precincts  of  these  walls." 

Jessy's  heart  palpitated  as  she  inquired 
if  she  could  possibly  judge  who  the  gen- 
tlemen were;  and,  in  the  same  breath, 
asked,  if  the  younger  was  as  prepos- 
sessing in  his  manners  as  the  one  at  the 
castle  ? 

"  His  present  situation,"  she  replied, 
"  renders  him  infinitely  more  interest- 
ing: ;  for  sickness  has  made  dreadful  ra- 
vage  in  a  face  that  has,  I  have  no  doubt, 
once  been  handsome,  though  very  un- 
like that  of  his  friend,  whose  counte- 
nance I  think  very  fine." 

"  But  can  you  for  a  moment  believe  it 
possible,  my  dear  madam,"  said  Jessy, 

with 
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with  increasing  agitation,  "  that  either 
of  them " 

Here  she  paused. 

Unwilhng  to  raise  an  expectation  ill 
the  bosom  of  her  young  friend,  although 
unable  to  repress  it  in  her  own,  and 
anxious  to  confine  what  she  had  im- 
parted to  themselves,  she  said — "  INIark 
me,  Jessy.  I  have  told  you  on  what 
grounds  my  surmises  are  rested,  but  re- 
member, they  are  still  surmises  only, 
save  the  reality  of  Donald's  presence,  on 
whose  recovery  much  depends,  for  he 
at  least  is  restored  to  us;  and  knowing 
how  much  that  circumstance  would  re- 
joice you,  I  could  not  conceal  it  Rely- 
ing also  upon  your  excellent  understand- 
ing, I  ventured  to  go  still  farther,  by 
telling  you  what  has  passed  relative  to 
the  strangers;  but  I  would  not  have 
lady  Madeline,  and  much  less  jMr.  Sin- 
clair, made  acquainted  with  my  sugges- 
tions, which,  if  right,  they  wnll  hear 
from  the  strangers  themselves,-  who,  I 
H  5  almost 
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almost  venture  to  predict,  are  friends, 
interested  in  the  welfare  of  your  father." 

A  shade  of  disappointment  checked 
the  evanescent  rays  of  hope  which  had 
ventured  to  draw  them  even  nearer  ta 
her  heart  than  by  the  cords  of  friend- 
ship. 

Of  this  Mrs.  Dun  cannon  was  av/are, 
therefore  changing  the  subject,  said — 
"  These  events,  however  they  may  ter- 
minate, have  determined  me  to  remain 
yet  a  few  days  longer,  in  which  time  I 
trust  our  good  Donald  will  accompany 
us,  for  that  at  least  follows,  and  I  al- 
ready anticipate  the  additional  value  it 
will  give  our  return  in  the  heart  of  poor 
Margretta." 

Jessy  acquiesced  in  this  opinion;  but 
her  imagination  was  so  wholly  absorbed 
in  what  she  had  heard,  that  she  entirely 
forgot  it  had  been  her  intention  to  ac- 
quaint Mrs.  Duncannon  with  the  trans- 
action which  had  occurred  in  lier  at- 
tempt to  see  lord  Malcolm,  and  which 

until 
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until  this  evening  she  had  no  opportu- 
nity of  doing.  Mary's  sincere  penitence, 
and  her  fear  of  lady  MadeHne's  dismiss- 
ing her,  had  influenced  Jessy  to  promise 
she  would  not  reveal  the  occurrence — a 
promise  she  the  more  readily  made,  from 
a  conviction,  not  only  of  her  being,  from 
long  habit,  of  consequence  to  her  lady- 
ship, but  that  a  further  development 
of  her  son's  unworthy  conductj,  who  was 
fer  more  culpable  than  the  simple  girl, 
could  not  fail  to  give  her  fresh  affliction, 
and  add  to  her  already  depressed  spirits, 
Sinclair  had  passed  it  ofl"  with  b.is  usual 
effrontery,,  and  the  confusion  which  had 
reigned  ever  since  in  the  castle  had  left 
him  no  opportunity  of  noticing  her. 
But  from  Mrs.  Duncannon  she  had  na 
secrets — this  she  meant  to  reveal,  as  a  sti- 
mulus to  hasten  their  departure  from 
Tantallan ;  and  she  had  heard,  with  deep 
regret,  lady  Madeline  entreat  that  the 
journey  might  be  deferred.  But  the 
H  6  wish 
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wish  to  commence  it  was  now  past,  and 
her  former  dread  of  remaining  beneath 
its  roof  no  longer  remembered. 

Retired  to  her  pillow,  she  retraced 
every  word  her  friend  had  uttered ;  new 
sensations  dilated  her  breast;  imagina- 
tion wandered  in  the  wild  delirium  of 
anticipated  blessings,  and  never  had  she 
passed  a  night  so  truly  happy  in  the 
castle. 

She  arose  early,  and  as  the  family 
were  not  stirring,  strolled  to  the  garden,, 
where  legible  traces  of  the  late  storm 
were  too  visible :  desti'oyed  shrubs,  trees 
torn  from  the  earth  in  wild  disorder,  met 
her  sight,  but  it  ill  accorded  with  the 
harmony  which  then  reigned  in  her  bo- 
som ;  and  she  was  moving  towards  the 
castle,  when  the  elder  stranger  appeared 
at  a  small  distance.  He  had  at  that  mo- 
ment formed  no  inconsiderable  share  of 
her  thoughts,  and  anxious  to  know  how 
his  friend  had  passed  the  night,  she  has- 
tened. 
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tened  towards  him,  with  the  fieetness  of 
a  sylph,  to  make  inquiries  in  which  she 
was  so  deeply  interested. 

But  though  he  assured  her,  with  many 
thanks,  that  he  had  left  him  still  mend- 
ing, and  with  a  smile  expressed  his  own 
admiration  of  the  lovely  glow  of  health 
which  animated  her  countenance,  and 
beamed  in  her  eyes,  she  fancied  he  ap- 
peared more  thoughtful,  and  that  a 
mournful  expression,  in  defiance  of  his 
apparent  efforts  to  conceal  it,  hovered 
over  his  brow,  not,  she  thought,  un- 
mixed with  anger.  Still  he  conversed  on 
their  way  to  the  castle,  and  among  othey 
subjects  mentioned  Sinclair — spoke  ia 
high  terms  of  his  hospitality,  and  the 
affectionate  attention  to  lord  Malcolm, 
as  related  by  himself,  and  Vv^hich  obliged 
him  to  pass  a  life  so  ill  adapted  to  his 
age  and  expectations—"  For  he  is,  I  am 
given  to  understand,  his  lordship's  sole 
heir." 

He  could  not  have  chosen  a  subject 

more 
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more  hateful  to  her  than  that  of  Sinclair, 
and  its  purport  threatened  to  shake  the 
airy  fabric  she  was  rearing. 

But  when  he  added — "  Glendairrr 
tells  me  lord  Malcolm's  son  was  a  much 
finer  young  man — I  lament  his  death,'* 
thrown  off  her  guard,  she  said,  with 
some  emotion — "  Oh,  do  not  say  he  i» 
dead,  for  that  would  destroy  a  thousand 
hopes !" 

"  HowT  he  returned — "  Is  not  his 
death  the  cause  of  lord  Malcolm's  de- 
rangement ?  But  perhaps  I  am  wrong" 
in  speaking  thus  candidly  of  a  circum- 
stance which  I  believe  1  was  also  told 
was  not  generally  known." 

"All  then  is  over!"  thought  Jessy. 
"  Ah !  my  dear  friend,  how  have  you 
deceived  yourself  as  to  these  welcome 
messengers !  I  have  no  longer  a  father!" 
and  the  unbidden  tear  started  in  her 
eye. 

"  You,  at  least,  are  deeply  interested 
in  tlie  family  affliction,"  continued  the 

stranger. 
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stranger,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  her  as  he 
spoke,  **  and  the  castle  must  be  a  soli- 
tary residence  even  for  you." 

*•'  I  did  not  think  it  so,"  she  said, 
"  while  I  was  permitted  to  contribute  to 
his  lordship's  comforts;  but  now,  that  he 
is  too  ill  to  admit  of  my  attendance,  I 
shall  not  be  sorry  when  JNIrs.  Duncan- 
non  sets  out,  deeply  as  I  regret  leaving 
her  ladyship." 

"  You  are,  then,  attached  to  lady  Ma-^ 
dehne?" 

"  Who  that  knew  her  goodness  could 
be  otherwise  ?     And  I " 

She  suddenly  checked  herself,  and 
said — "  I  forgot  to  ask  after  the  poor  old 
man  this  morning,  and  JNIrs.  Duncannon 
will  be  very  anxious  to  hear  of  him." 

"  He,  too,  is  doing  well,  my  sweet 
girl,"  said  the  stranger,  "  and  I  thank 
you  for  this  kind  interest  in  his  fate,  but 
regret  that  oiu*  walk  is  so  nearly  ended,, 
for  there  is  a  subject  in  which  I  am 
much  interested,  and  which,  had  our 

time 
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time  permitted,  I  should  have  named 
to  you ;  but  we  may  have  another  op- 
portunity, of  which  I  shall  not  fail  to 
avail  myself." 

Their  arrival  at  the  castle,  by  putting 
an  abrupt  end  to  the  conversation,  left 
Jessy  at  a  loss  to  conjecture  what  might 
be  the  purport  of  the  communication  he 
alluded  to.  On  passing  through  the 
court-yard,  she  had  observed  Sinclair  at 
the  window  of  his  own  apartment,  and 
when  he  joined  them  at  the  breakfast- 
table,  fancied  there  was  something  like 
suspicion  in  the  looks  he  occasionally 
directed  towards  her;  but  unconscious 
of  their  meaning,  she  disregarded  them, 
and  more  minutely  observed  those  of 
the  stranger,  who,  notwithstanding  his 
efforts  to  appear  cheerful,  was  decidedly 
less  so  than  on  the  foregoing  day. 

'  Sinclair  remarked,  that  the  good  im- 
port of  his  friend's  health  half  induced 
him  to  ask  if  a  male  visitor  might  hope 
to  be  admitted,  should  he  call  at  the 

warden's^ 
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warden's,  as,  though  his  presence  v/ould 
be  less  beneficial  than  that  of  the  ladies, 
lie  felt  a  strong  desire  to  pay  his  personal 
respects,  if  permitted  to  do  so  ? 

The  stranger  replied,  his  friend  would 
feel  honoured  by  the  attention  ;  and  al- 
though Sinclair  had  an  insuperable  aver- 
sion to  Glendairn,  whom  he  termed  an 
insolent  rascal,  and  who  had  some  pri- 
vate ends  to  answer  in  conve3dng  the 
stranger  to  his  own  abode,  a  degree  of 
curiosity  determined  him  to  call  there  in 
the  course  of  the  day ;  and  he  had  now  no 
alternative,  notwithstanding  a  sensation, 
almost  as  powerful,  whispered  him  there 
was  danger  in  his  leaving  the  castle 
while  it  contained  other  inmates  than 
the  family ;  but  it  also  contained  a  se- 
cond Argus,  to  whose  care  his  wretched 
prisoner  had  been  too  often  committed 
to  leave  him  any  fear  on  that  head. 

The  stranger,  therefore,  having,  by  the 
persuasion  of  lady  Madeline  and  JNIrs. 
Duncannon,  retired  to  his  own  room  to 

take 
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take  a  little  rest,  after  sitting  up  the  pre- 
ceding night  with  his  friend,  Sinclair 
paid  a  visit  to  his  lordship,  previous  to 
that  he  was  to  make  at  the  warden's, 
which  immediately  followed. 

But  the  events  of  the  past  night  had 
rendered  his  guest  a  stranger  to  sleep. 
Glendairn,  tlie  brave  Glendairn,  a  friend 
to  every  good  and  noble  cause,  but  the 
avowed  enemy  of  Sinclair,  had  been  his 
companion  during  those  hours  in  which 
his  friend  reposed ;  and,  led  on  by  the 
judicious  inquiries  of  the  stranger,  dou- 
bly urged  by  his  own  thirst  of  revenge 
upon  a  being  whom  he  impatiently 
panted  to  unmask,  but  which  he  had 
hitherto  wanted  the  means  to  do,  he  ex- 
plained  scenes  of  villany,  treachery,  and 
cruelty,  with  which  he  was  well  ac- 
quainted, but  from  the  account  of  which 
his  auditor  shrunk  appalled. 

A  recital  so  calculated  to  raise  every 
manly  feeling  in  a  breast  far  less  inte- 
rested than  that  to  which  it  was  revealed, 

claimed 
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claimed  a  return  of  confidence,  and  he 
became  at  once  the  repository  of  a  secret 
which  transported  him  to  a  delirium  of 
joy  that  for  a  short  time  baffled  all  re- 
straint. But  reason  having  pointed  out 
the  necessity  of  deliberation,  he  checked 
the  almost  ungovernable  transports  that 
actuated  him;  and  having  voluntarily 
vowed  that  fealty  to  his  new  friends 
which  Sinclair  could  never  extort  from 
him,  they  parted,  mutually  pleased  with 
each  other. 

But  though  Glendairn's  information 
had  rendered  the  stranger  restless  and 
uneasy,  circumstances  as  yet  rendered  it 
impossible  for  him  to  arrange  any  plan 
of  proceeding  to  his  satisfaction,  and  he 
had  almost  mechanically  wandered  from 
liis  own  room  into  the  picture-gallery 
w^hich  adjoined  it,  before  he  became  sen- 
sible that  he  had  done  so.  A  portrait  of 
lord  JVIalcolm  first  arrested  his  attention, 
and  he  continued  for  some  time  to  gaze 
upon  features  to  which  he  was  no  stran- 
ger. 
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ger,  wholly  absorbed  in  reflections  which 
had  indeed  become  painful,  when  slowly 
crossing  his  arms,  he  walked  onward, 
still  buried  in  thought,  and  totally  un- 
mindful, that  although  every  winding 
passage  and  lengthened  gallery  of  Tan- 
tallan  Castle  was  known  to  him,  he  was 
himself  less  known  to  the  inhabitants, 
and  was  now  trespassing  on  the  privi- 
leges which,  as  a  guest  beneath  its  roof, 
he  was  by  the  laws  of  hospitality  allowed. 
But  propriety  was  no  longer  regarded, 
and  he  had  already  reached  a  remote 
wing  of  the  building,  when  a  door  was 
suddenly  opened,  and  a  figure  wrapped 
in  a  loose  dressing-gown  darted  forth 
with  a  velocity  that  startled  him. 

In  a  moment  it  flew  towards  him,  and 
in  tones  of  deep  distress,  exclaimed — 
"  Save  me,  as  you  expect  mercy }" 

Too  well  acquainted  with  the  voice 
and  form,  the  face  alone  could  stagger 
his  belief :  grief  and  unmerited  treat- 
ment had  usurped  the  power  of  age, 

and 
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and  altered  eveiy  once-remembered  fea- 
ture— wild  insensibility  glared  in  the 
extended  eyeballs,  and  terror  palsied 
every  limb. 

"  Take  me  to  Jessy!"  lie  continued, 
looking  fearfully  around  him,  "  she  only 
will  know  where  to  hide  me  from  him." 

"  From  wliom  ?"  said  the  agitated 
stranger,  approaching  him,  ^'  from  whom, 
my  lord,  shall  I  save  you  ?" 

"  From  Sinclair — Hushr  he  conti- 
nued, glancing  his  eager  eyes  through 
the  gallery,  "  he  will  be  here  before  you 
find  Jessy — they  tell  me  she  is  sick. 
Come — delay  will  ruin  us." 

Before  his  friend  (the  fibres  of  whose 
heart  v/ere  wrung  with  anguish)  could 
recover  himself,  lord  JNIalcolm,  uttering 
a  fearful  shriek,  sprung  from  him,  and 
pursued  his  way  through  the  long  gal- 
lery. 

At  that  instant  the  stranger  perceived 
Sinclair  entering  from  the  other  end, 
and,  with  quickened  steps,  following  the 

fugitive ; 


166  JESSY, 

fugitive;  rage  reddened  his  features,  and 
a  thousand  curses,  his  uncontrolled  pas- 
sion could  not  restrain,  burst  from  his 
lips  against  the  wretch  to  whose  care  he 
had  confided  his  lordship,  and  whose 
neglect  had  thus  exposed  what  it  was  so 
much  his  interest  to  conceal. 

Hastily  apologizing  to  his  guest,  he 
passed  on ;  but  the  latter,  though  with 
different  sensations,  followed  also.  It 
was  no  longer  possible  to  dissemble — the 
veil  had  been  more  prematurely  drawn 
aside  than  for  some  reason  he  had  wished 
it  should  be,  but  he  felt  it  was  no  longer 
possible  to  replace  it:  resentment  had 
supplanted  caution,  and  fi-om  that  mo- 
ment he  vowed  to  rescue  the  miserable 
friend  of  his  early  years  (whose  every 
fault  he  forgave),  from  the  tyranny  of 
liis  unprincipled  relation,  whose  sight  he 
already  abhorred. 

Quickening  his  step,  therefore,  he 
continued  to  retrace  his  way,  until,  within 
a  few  paces  of  his  own  room,  he  beheld 

Sinclair 
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Sinclair  and  one  of  the  servants  forcibly- 
retaining  the  unhappy  maniac,  who,  from 
his  exertion,  was  still  evidently  strug- 
fflino'  thou  oh  in  silence,  for  libertv. 

The  backs  of  the  whole  party  were  to- 
wards him,  and  the  infuriate  Sinclair, 
as  was  ever  the  case  when  passion  seized 
the  reins,  forgetting  every  thing  but  the 
immediate  cause  of  his  violence,  no 
longer  remembered  that  in  the  next  gal- 
lery he  had  left  the  stranger,  who,  it  -^-as 
possible,  might  be  induced  to  foUov/  him, 
and  become  a  further  witness  of  his  con- 
duct- 
Impatient  to  drag  him  back  to  the 
dreary  prison  from  which  either  the  per- 
fidy or  neglect  of  his  servant  had  thus 
emancipated  him,  and  where  only  he 
could  punish  his  captive  with  impunitv, 
he  had  tried  gentle  means,  but  neither 
that  nor  force  had  succeeded :  the  well- 
remembered  chain  preyed  upon  the 
broken  yet  unsubdued  spirit  of  lord 
Malcolm ;  and  exasperated  by  his  obsti- 
nacy. 
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iiacy,  urged  on  by  desperation,  Sinclair 
had  raised  his  hand  over  the  silver  locks, 
v/hich,  to  a  heart  less  depraved  than  his, 
would  have  been  an  invuhierable  shield 
to  the  venerable  owner. 

Agonized  by  a  sight  which  even  sur- 
passed his  belief,  much  as  he  had  already 
learnt,  the  friend  of  lord  Malcolm  could 
bear  no  more ;  he  rushed  forward,  and 
iseized  the  sacrilegious  arm,  ere  it  had, 
by  an  added  degradation  to  the  sufferer, 
accumulated  his  own  portion  of  that  de- 
nunciation awarded  to  those  who  shall 
dare  to  raise  their  hand  against  a  parent. 

"  Hash  man !"  he  exclaimed,  arresting 
the  blow,  *'  is  there  nothing  in  that  mi- 
serable form  before  you  to  awaken  com- 
punction in  so  young  a  heart  as  thine 
for  such  a  violation  of  every  duty? 
Look  at  him,  and  tremble  for  vvhat,  but 
for  me,  you  would  have  done.  This  in- 
stant unhand  him — tell  me  where  he  is 
to  be  conveyed,  and  I  will  myself  con- 
duct him  thither." 

Convulsed 
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Convulsed  v/ith  rage  and  astonishment 
at  an  interference  so  unexpected,  Sin- 
clair impatiently  exclaimed — "And  who, 
sir,  are  you,  that  dare  to  violate  the 
rights  of  hospitality,  and  thus  meanly 
steal  into  the  interior  of  a  family  to 
scrutinize  its  movements?  The  afflic- 
tions of  lord  ^vlalcolm's  are  not  to  be 
blazoned  to  the  eye  of  every  stranger, 
wlK)m  the  humanity  of  his  relatione 
have  brouglit  under  his  roof" 

"  Xeither  must  you,  young  man,  pro-» 
fane  the  word,  after  thus  trampling  on 
its  sacred  dictates.  Come,  my  lord,"  he 
said,  disregarding  the  rage  of  Sinclair, 
and  turning  to  his  friend,  "  will  you  not 
go  V  ith  me  to  your  own  room  ?" 

"  Xo,  no !"  he  exclaim.ed,  endeavour- 
ing to  w^ithdraw  his  hand,  which  the 
stranger  had  taken — "  the  chain — the 
whips  are  there !     I  dare  not  go," 

'^-  'Tis  false  !"  said  Sinclair—"  Had 
either  been  used,  vou  mifj-ht  have  been 
better;  but  my  false  indulgence " 

VOL,  iiL  I  **  Was 
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"  Was  manifest  in  your  late  action," 
Tsaid  his  guest,  with  a  look  of  contempt. 
"  However,  if  you  will  go  with  me," 
he  continued,  addressing  lord  Malcolm, 
"  I  will  conduct  you  to  an  apartment 
where  there  are  neither  chains  nor  whips, 
and  where  you  will  find  Jessy." 

Clasping  his  hands  with  a  kind  of  in- 
fantine impatience,  he  replied — "  Will 
you  indeed  take  me  to  her  ?  Let  us 
go  then;"  and  he  was  moving  onward, 
when  Sinclair  exclaimed — "  By  Hea- 
vens !  I  v/ill  not  be  thus  treated  in  my 
own  house,  and  that  by  a  man  I  know 
not.  Tell  me,  sir,  who  you  are,  and  by 
Vi^hat  right  you  presume  thus  to  wrest 
lord  Malcolm  from  the  protection  of  his 
family  ?" 

"  Not  from  his  family,"  returned  the 
stranger,  "  but  from  you,  who  have  for- 
feited every  right  which,  as  a  relative, 
you  might  have  claimed  to  that  office." 

"  'Tis  past  endurance,"  said  Sinclair. 
"  This,  wretch,"  turning  to  the  servant, 

"  is 
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**  IS  your  work.  But  summon  my  mo* 
ther,  and  she  shall  decide  if  a  stranger 
or  her  son  is  to  be  master  of  this  house.** 

At  that  moment,  not  only  lady  JNIa- 
deline,  but,  to  his  utter  dismay,  JNIrs. 
Duncannon  and  several  of  the  domes- 
tics, appeared  in  sight,  brought  thither 
by  the  report  of  Mary,  who,  without 
explaining  what  she  had  seen  pass  from 
one  of  the  apartments,  had  entreated 
them  to  go  to  the  gallery  where  lord  i^Ial- 
colm  then  was,  calling  for  Jessy,  whom 
he  determined  to  see  before  he  would 
return  to  his  own  room. 

Her  ladyship,  believing  in  that  case 
he  must  be  quite  sensible,  and  Mrs, 
Duncannon,  impatient  to  judge  for  her- 
self, eagerly  followed  ]Mary.  But  terrified 
by  the  appearance  of  her  &ther,  and  still 
more  as  she  gazed  with  astonishment  on 
the  enraged  countenance  of  her  son,  lady 
iVIadeline  burst  into  tears,  and  clung  for 
support  to  the  arm  of  Mrs.  Duncannon, 
who,  little  less  sui-prised,  waited  in  si- 
I  2  l.nce 
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ience  for  an  explanation  of  the  scene 
before  her ;  when  Sinclair,  addressing 
her  ladyship,  said,  in  a  voice  choked 
by  passion — '*  Is  it  your  pleasure,  ma- 
dam, that  this  person,  a  stranger,  whom 
we  know  not,  and  v/ho  has  hitherto 
meanly  concealed  even  his  name,  should 
become  the  future  protector  of  lord  Mal- 
colm, for  such  he  dares  to  assert  is  his  in- 
tention? Perhaps  in  your  presence  he 
will  learn  the  respect  due  to  lady  Made- 
line Sinclair,  though  he  has  presumed 
to  insult  her  son,  as  yet  with  impunity. 
But  he  will  not  be  always  as  well  guard- 
ed," he  added,  darting  a  furious  look  at 
Mrs.  D  uncan non . 

"  I  shall,  nevertheless,"  said  the  stranger, 
"  dare,  even  in  the  presence  of  lady  Ma- 
deline, to  assert  that  from  this  hour  I 
consider  his  lordship  as  entitled  to  my 
sole  protection." 

"  And  once  more  I  demand  your  au- 
thority for  such  arrogance,"  returned  Sin- 
clair, interrupting  him. 
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**  By  the  rights  of  early  and  long- 
tried  friendship — by  the  feelings  of  hu- 
manity, which  you  have  renounced.  My 
name,"  continued  the  stranger,  mildly, 
'*  is  Ainsley — perhaps  you  have  heard 
it  before?" 

INever  had  it  sounded  so  awfully  in' 
the  ears  of  Frederick — never  vras  sound 
so  welcome  to  ]Mrs.  Duncannon  ;  but 
conflicting  sensations  had  rendered  the 
weak  mind  of  lady  IMadeline  incapable 
of  assimilating  one  idea,  and  slie  conti- 
nued a  silent  spectator ;  when  Sinclair 
again  repeated — "  And  at  whose  insti- 
gation has  Mr.  Ainsley  presumed  to 
practise  this  duplicity  in  my  family? 
J^y  whose  authority  dare  he  thus  wrest 
the  reins  of  government  from  my 
hand  ?" 

"  I  came,"  he  returned,  calmly,  "  at 
the  request  of  a  dying  penitent — the  ill- 
fated  Leopold;  and  I  derive  my  autho- 
rity for  acting  as  I  now  do,  from  him 
I  3  whose 
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whose  power  supersedes  yours — the  son 
and  lawful  heir  of  lord  Malcolm." 

"  'Tis  false  as  hell !"  vociferated  Sin- 
clair— "  His  lordship  has  no  son  :  the 
letter  which  proved  his  death  reduced 
lord  Malcolm  to  insanity,  and  I  am  not 
thus  easily  imposed  upon.  Ainsley,  the 
friend  of  lord  Malcolm,  would  have 
come  openly,  and  in  his  own  character, 
to  the  castle,  not  have  thus  stolen  into 
it  without  a  name,  when  he  owned 
one  that  must  have  ensured  him  a  wel- 
come."^ 

"  Perhaps  not,"  Mr.  Ainsley  coolly 
replied ;  "  but  of  that  we  will  talk  here- 
after. Tell  me,  lady  Madeline,  have  I 
your  permission,  for  I  would  obtain  it, 
to  take  lord  Malcolm  under  my  care  for 
the  present  ?  This  is  not  a  place  for  the 
explanations  which  must  of  necessity  fol- 
low, and  I  am  anxious  to  take  upon 
me  a  trust  for  which  I  hold  myself  re- 
sponsible both  to  you  and  my  friend." 

"  Tell 
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'*  Tell  me,"  she  impatiently  said,  "  is 
that  friend  indeed  my  brother  ?  Surely 
j^'ou  cannot  deceive  me — tell  me  only  that 
he  lives,  and  Frederick  will  believe  it." 

**  He  does,  madam,"  was  the  reply. 
**  But  having  conducted  lord  Malcolm 
for  a  few  minutes  to  my  own  apartment, 
for  he  will  not  return  to  that  he  occu- 
pied, 1  shall  wait  your  pleasure  for  the 
farther  communications  so  important  to 
your  family."      ' 

"  'Tis  w^ell,  madam !"  exclaimed  Sin- 
clair ;  *;  for  my  presence  you  can  have 
no  further  occasion.  May  you  as  bit- 
terly curse  the  events  of  this  day  as  I 
do  the  hour  which  gave  me  so  weak  a 
mother!" 

Lady  jSIadeline  heard  no  more — every 
sense  was  annihilated  by  the  import  of 
words  so  dreadful,  and  she  instantly 
fainted  in  the  arms  of  Mrs.  Duncannon, 
who,  anxious  as  she  was  to  remain  wdth 
Mr.  Ainsley,  could  not  consign  her  to 
the  care  of  servants,  therefore  accompa- 
I  4  nied 


17^  JESSY. 

iiied  her,  when  somewhat  recovered,  to 
her  apartment,  where  she  sent  instantly 
for  Jessy,  who,  unconscious  of  what  was^^ 
passing,  had  been  reading  in  the  library. 
So  much  were  her  friend's  feelings  agi- 
tated by  the  scene  she  had  just  w^it- 
nessed,  that  she  scarcely  knew  where  to 
begin  the  recital  of  events  so  important 
to  her  favourite,  yet  it  was  requisite  she 
should  be  immediately  made  acquainted 
with  the  whole;  and  wliile  Jessy,  in 
breathless  ecstacy,  listened  to  the  assur- 
ance that  her  father  yet  lived,  and  lady 
Madeline,  throwing  her  arms  around 
h^r,  wept  in  agony  of  mingled  joy  and 
sorrow  vipon  her  affectionate  bosom,  a 
note  from  Mr.  Ainsley  was  delivered  to 
Mrs.  Duncannon,  in  the  contents  of 
which  she  was  deeply  interested: 


"  After  what  has  already  pass- 
ed, my  dear  madam,  you  must  be  pre- 
pared 
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pared  to  hear  still  more,  and  I  have 
much  to  communicate  ;  but  my  dear 
unfortunate  friend,  rendered  more  dear 
than  ever  by  his  present  distressing  state, 
must  be  the  first  consideration. 

"  I  have  already  entered  upon  my 
task  of  attending  him — would  I  had 
done  so  sooner!  but  I  am  willing  to 
adopt  your  creed,  and  will  not  despair. 
Gentleness,  I  can  see,  may  effect  much, 
but  I  must  also  call  in  aid,  w^hich  I  have 
discovered  will  be  more  effectual  than  all 
the  assiduities  of  friendship.  Lord  ]Mal- 
colm's  mind,  disordered  as  it  is,  appears- 
wholly  engrossed  by  one  favourite  ob- 
ject— Shall  we  then  withhold  tlie  attain- 
ment of  a  comfort  that  may  speak  peace 
to  his  afflicted  soul?  Will  you  not 
allow  tlie  amiable  Jessy  to  resume  tlie 
tender  office  of  '  administering  to  a 
mind  diseased?'  She  alone  is  the  phy- 
sician that  can  do  so;  With  entreaties 
only  an  adamantine  heart  could  resist, 
he  implores  me  to  find  her — calls  on  her 
I  5  to 
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to  return  to  the  lost  Malcolm.  Say- 
then,  will  you  not  allow  him  once  more 
to  see  her?  Much  depends  on  the  ex- 
periment. I  have  fancied  that  by  pur- 
suing a  different  course  to  what  he  has 
of  late,  I  too  well  know,  been  accus- 
tomed, that  a  partial  restoration  of  his 
senses  may  be  effected.  Will  you  not,, 
then,  accompany  your  protegee  ?  for  I 
need  your  excellent  advice,  but  can- 
not, for  many  reasons,  leave  my  charge. 
Entreat  lady  Madeline  to  exert  all  her 
fortitude,  since  she  will  have  occasion 
for  it — tell  her  that,  although  nature 
revolts  against  the  lenity,  the  honour  of 
her  son  shall  be  safe  in  the  keeping  of 
him,  who  is  not  less  her  friend  than  that 
of  her  father  and  brother. 

"  Yours,  most  truly, 

"  AiNSLEY." 
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Her  fondest  wishes  thus  anticipated, 
Jessy  eagerly  entreated  jMrs.  Duncan- 
non  ta  accompany  her  to  lord  Malcolm, 
while  her  friend,  no  less  interested, 
having,  with  her  usual  influence  over 
lady  jNIadeline,  reasoned  her  into  a  con- 
viction that  a  new  scene  of  happiness 
was  about  to  dawn  upon  her  liitherto 
uncomfortable  life,  and  that  the  restora- 
tion of  a  beloved  brother,  if  not  the 
recover}^  of  lord  jNIalcolm's  health,  would 
render  her  future  years  all  that  her  most 
sanguine  wishes  could  expect,  she  left 
her,  with  a  promise  of  returning,  the 
instant  she  had  obtained  the  desired  in-^ 
formation  from  ^Ir.  Ainsley,  and  which,. 
I  6  by 
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by  the  tenor  of  his  note,  she  was  war- 
ranted  to  expect. 

But  in  the  dream  of  future  felicity 
which  now  engrossed  all  her  ladyship's 
ideas,  and  the  confusion  which  such  a 
rapid  succession  of  events  had  caused  iix 
her  mind,  a  hideous  phantom  arose, 
which  at  once  created  a  revolutionary 
kind  of  horror,  that  again  suspended 
every  faculty  :  she  endeavoured  to  assi- 
milate the  mysterious  words  in  the  note 
— that  the  honour  of  her  son,  though 
nature  revolted  against  the  lenity,  should 
be  safe  in  the  keeping  of  her  father  and 
brother's  friend.  With  the  subsequent 
actions,  and  still  more  dreadful  sentence 
Frederick  had  uttered,  of  what  had  he 
been  guilty  that  rendered  concealment 
necessary?  And  what  had  she  herself 
done,  or  was  in  danger  of  doing,  to  merit 
the  dreadful  denunciation  which  yet  vi- 
brated on  her  aching  senses  ? 

At  that  instant,  the  fond  hope  of  clasp- 
ins:  a  lonff-lost  brother  to  her  affectionate 

heart-^ 
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heart — of  seeing  her  wishes  respecting 
Jessy  realized^  yielded  to  the  more  power- 
ful impulse  of  maternal  affection,  since, 
in  the  interesting  group,  it  threatened 
to  exclude  the  first  and  most  idolized 
object  of  her  earthly  happiness.  But 
suspense  was  torture  insufFei-able,  and 
she  sent  instantly  for  Sinclair,  to  explain, 
what  now  appeared  the  most  mysterious, 
part  of  tlie  whole  transaction  ;  but  her 
messenger  returned  without  him — JNIr. 
Sinclair  had  walked  out;  and  lady  ]Ma- 
deline  was  agahi  left  to  her  own  painful 
reflections,  wliich  every  hour  became 
more  poignant,  and  the  period  of  IMrs. 
Duncannon's  absence,  from  her  own 
restless  anxiety,  apparently  more  tedi^ 
ous.  But  the  sweet  smile  of  compla- 
cency which  every  feature  wore  on  her 
re-entering  the  room,,  promised  lady 
Madeline  some  relief,  and  once  more 
every  idea  of  hope  and  joy  rallied  round 
the  welcome  herald,  who  related,  as 
briefly  as  possible,  the  result  of  her  in- 
terview 
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terview  with  Mr.  Ainsley,  than  which 
(to  herself)  nothing  could  have  beerk 
more  satisfactory. 

Of  his  early  friend,  lord  Malcolm  had 
lost  all  trace,  and  beheld  him  only  as 
the  good  Samaritan,   who   had  rescued 
him  from  a  power  of  which,  in  his  most 
distempered  moments,  he  was  but  too 
sensible.      The   name   and  presence  of 
Mrs.  Duncannon  awakened  no  recollec-- 
tion  that  either  had  ever  been  familiar  to 
him  ;   but  no  sooner  had  his  hitherto 
vacant  eyes  rested  on  the  intelligent  fea- 
tures of  the  sweet  Jessy,  and  her   ex-^ 
tended  hands  clasped  his  with  fervour, 
as  she  tenderly  inquired  after  his  health, 
than  tears  rushed  to  his  eyes.     Eagerly 
drawing  her  towards  him,  he  laid  his 
head  on  her  shoulder,  and  for  some  mi- 
nutes wept  in  agony,  without  speaking; 
nor  was   the   expressive   silence  inter- 
rupted either  by  Mr.  Ainsley  or  Mrs. 
Duncannon ;  for  the  former,  anxiously 
anticipating  the  result  of  tliis  interview,. 

attentively 
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attentively  watched  the  progress  of  lord 
Malcolm's  feelings,  and  the  latter,  as  she 
gazed  with  heartfelt  commiseration  on 
the  altered  person  of  his  lordship,  could 
not  exculpate  Sinclair  from  the  charge 
of  having,  to  his  past  misdeeds,  added 
the  unnatural  one  of  improper  treatment 
to  his  venerable  and  afflicted  relative ; 
and  as  she  beheld  him  thus  bereft  of 
sense,  her  thoughts  involuntarily  recur- 
i-ed  to  the  cause  Frederick  had  assi^ed 
for  his  privation  of  i*eason — the  letter 
which  had,  he  said,  confirmed  his  son's^ 
death.  Of  this  letter  she  had  never 
before  heard  the  slightest  intimation, 
and  the  studied  concealment  of  a  cir^ 
cum  stance  in  which  the  whole  were  so 
deeply  interested  appeared  strangely 
mysterious. 

His  overcharged  heart  relieved  by 
the  tears  he  had  so  copiously  shed,  and 
which  were  the  first  since  his  derange- 
ment,  lord  IMalcolm  raised  his  head,  and 
fixing  his  eyes  steadfastly  on  the  pitying 

face- 


face  turned  towards  him,  said — **  Tell 
me,  Jessy,  dear  kind  girl,  tell  me  where 
you  have  been  so  long?  and  promis^L 
never,  never  to  leave  me  again." 

Delightful  expectation  lightened  the 
bosom  of  friendship — there  was  consist- 
ency in  the  appeal  to  Jessy,  and  JMr. 
Ainsley,  without  daring  to  breathe, 
watched  the  varying  emotions  of  hi& 
lordship's  features. 

Jessy  fondly  assured  him  she  was 
come  to  be  liis  constant  nurse,  while  he 
would  permit  her  to  remain  near  him, 
but  prudently  forbore  to  mention  the 
motives  of  her  absence,  wiiich  she  now 
no  less  regretted  than  the  poor  sufierer,. 
who  continued  still  holding  her  hand,  as 
if  doujbtful  of  her  promise. 

"  I  have  been  very  ill,  and  my  head,!' 
he  added,  putting  his  hand  to  it,  "  my 
head  is  still  bad — a  strange  dream  presses 
on  it.  I  cannot  think  but  if  you  wilL 
stay  it  will  wear  off,  for  you  will  not 
let  them  terrify  me.    See,"  he  continued^ 

shewing 
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shewing  her  his  wrist,  "  they  did  this 
when  I  but  tried  to  go  in  search  of  you. 
Oh!  it  was  that  cruel  chain  that  made 
me  mad !  Don't  be  frightened,"  he  said,, 
seeing  her  shudder  as  she  looked  upon 
him,  "  I  am  not  mad  now,  and  shall  be 
quite  well  if  you  keep  that  man  away. 
Eut  who  is  that  ?"  pointing  to  Mr. 
Ainsley,  "  for  now  I  remember,  he  first 
saved  me,  and  promised  to  bring  you  ta 
me." 

Fearful  he  would  exhaust  himself  too 
much,  Mr.  Ainsley  approached,  saying 
— "  As  I  have  fulfilled  that  promise,  my 
lord,  you  will  surely  believe  I  am  your 
friend  too,  and  that  I  will  assist  Jessy 
in  keeping  every  person  away  whom  you 
do  not  wish  to  see." 

"  Thank  you,"  he  said,  with  much 
quickness. 

But,  as  if  stiil  believing  his  only  secu- 
rity was  in  Jessy's  protection,  he  again 
took  her  hand  in  his,  v/hile  Mr.  Ainsley 
continued — "  If  you  will  endeavour  to 

compose 
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compose  yourself,  nothing  wilt  induce 
Jessy  to  leave  you  ;  but  you  have  been 
greatly  agitated,  and  must  endeavour  to 
obtrdn  a  little  rest,  otherwise  I  must 
ake  Jessy  away." 

"  Oh,  I  will  do  any  thing  you  wish 
me !"  he  said,  trembling ;  "  but  I  can- 
not sleep,  for  then '' 

Reading  his  thoughts  by  the  agitated 
looks  he  turned  to  Jessy,  Mr.  Ainsley 
said,  with  much  firmness — "  Your  lord- 
ship cannot  think  I  would  deceive  you^ 
after  bringing  this  sweet  girl,  as  I  pro- 
mised you  to  do.  But  if  you  wish  her 
to  remain,  it  can  only  be  on  condition 
that  you  do  what  I  request  of  you  ;  and 
I  now  entreat  that  you  will  lie  down." 

Jessy  added  her  entreaties,  on  a  pro- 
mise of  watching  by  him ;  and  v/ith 
passive  submission  he  complied,-  after 
taking  a  draught  which  Mr.  Ainsley  had 
previously  prepared  for  him,  and  Jessy 
as  strongly  recommended. 

The   opium,    which    his  friend   had 

deemed 
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deemed  necessary  after  the  agitation  of 
spirits  into  which  he  had  been  thrown, 
was  not  long  in  operating  on  his  weak- 
ened frame.  For  some  time  he  conti- 
nued to  strain  his  heavy  eyes,  that  he 
might  gaze  on  his  charming  nurse,  whose 
hand  was  still  clasped  in  his,  as  she  sat 
beside  him.  But  nature  at  length 
yielded  to  the  more  powerful  medicine, 
and  he  sunk  into  a  gentle  sleep,  during 
which  Mr.  Ainsley,  seating  himself  be- 
tween Jessy  and  Mrs.  Duncannon,. 
briefly  related  the  cause  of  his  visit  to 
the  north,  "  which,"  he  said,  "  I  hardly 
now  need  inform  you  w^as  to  have  ter- 
minated at  Tantallan  Castle,  although 
the  wonder-working  hand  of  Providence 
had  arranged  my  introduction  in  a  man- 
ner widely  different  from  what  I  had 
myself  intended.  As  past  events,"  he 
continued,  "  must  be  fully  explained  at 
a  future  season,  and  that  in  the  presence 
of  lady  JMadeline,  I  shall  at  present  pass 
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on  to  those  most  nearly  connected  witif 
the  explanations  I  am  so  desirous  to  give 
yon.  And  first,  let  me  ask  if  you  are 
prepared  to  see  an  old  friend,  whose  im- 
patience to  see  you  both  has  been  pain- 
fully restrained  ?" 

"  I  have  already,  as  you  know,"  said 
]\lrs.  Duncannon,  smiling,  "  seen  the 
faithful  creature  to  whom  you  allude, 
and  can  assure  you,  only  the  state  in 
which  I  found  him,  and  my  own  deli- 
cacy, could  have  suppressed  my  eager 
desire  to  penetrate  a  mystery  to  which 
I  had  then  no  clue,  for  there  are  no  cir- 
cumstances under  which  Donald  and  I 
could  meet  as  strangers." 

"  Thus  prepared,  then,"  returned  Mr. 
Ainsley,  "  I  have  only,  my  dear  madam, 
to  assert  my  own  conviction,  with  that 
you  have  so  long,  and  with  much  reason, 
been  justified  in  supporting,  that  Jessy, 
the  supposed  child  of  the  good  Donald, 
and  the  adopted  one  of  the  generous 

Mrs. 
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INIrs.  Duncaiinon,  is  the  granddaughter 
of  IoitI  iSlalcohii,  the  only  surviving 
child  of  his  hitherto  unfortunate  son." 

Tears  of  grateful  joy  glistened  in  the 
eyes  of  Jessy  at  this  avowal,  and  in  an 
impatient,  though  low  voice,  she  en- 
treated him  to  say,  if  the  stranger  at  the 
warden's  was  really  her  fatlier  ? 

]Mr.  Ainsley  answered  in  the  affirm- 
ative ;  and,  for  the  first  time,  she  felt  the 
cruel  restraint  which  prevented  her  fly- 
ing to  behold  the  being  she  had  so  long, 
though  unknown,  cherished  in  her  ever- 
ardent  imai^ination ;  and,  bursting'  into 
tears,  she  said — "  Ought  I  for  a  moment 
to  remain  here,  when  that  father  is  at- 
tended by  strangers  only  ?" 

Feai-ful  his  judicious  and  humane 
plan  would  be  frustrated  by  her  eager- 
ness to  see  his  friend,  Mr.  Ainsley  re- 
plied— "  I  can"  allow  every  thing  for  the 
generous  impatience  so  natural  to  a  heart 
like  yours.  But  tell  me,  my  sweet  girl, 
if,  assured  as  your  father  already  is,  not 

only 
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only  of  your  being  so  near  him,  but  of 
all  that  concerns  you,  he  can  with  manly 
fortitude  wait  until  circumstances  render 
the  interview,  no  less  desired  by  himself, 
more  prudent  than  at  this  moment  it 
would  be,  is  nothing  due  from  yourself 
to  promote  his  future  comfort  ?" 

Jessy  thought  no  sacrifice  too  great. 

"  Remain,  then,  I  entreat  you,"  he 
returned,  "  at  least  for  a  few  hours,  with 
my  unhappy  friend :  if  in  that  time  no 
dawning  symptom  of  reason  should  sti- 
mulate my  own  hopes,  I  will  no  longer 
enforce  my  wish,  and  otlier  measures  for 
his  restoration  must  be  resorted  to.  But 
1  am  sanguine  that  the  accomplishment 
of.  his  desire  in  seeing  you,  the  tears 
he  has  shed,  and  which  in  his  state  are 
so  desirable,  together  with  a  mode  of 
treatment  so  different  to  Mr.  Sinclair's, 
will  effect  much  in  our  favour;  but  all 
will  be  confirmed  by  the  state  which 
this  sleep  leaves  him  in,  and  I  dare  not 
risk  his  finding  you   absent,  for  that 

would 
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-would  be  at  once  to  destroy  all  his  con- 
fidence in  us,  and  such  a  step  might  be 
fatal." 

IMrs.  Duncannon  perfectly  agi-eed  with 
him;  and  the  probability  of  seeing  his 
lordship  restored  to  reaso]i,  capable  of 
knowing  and  pardoning  his  banished 
child,  was  an  idea  so  ecstatic  to  Jessy, 
that  she  could  scarcely  attend  to  the  ac- 
count ^Ir.  Ainsley  was  still  giving  rJrs. 
Duncannon  of  Donald's  narrative. 

He  continued — "  I  shall  here  say  no- 
thing, for  he  will  be  better  pleased  to  give 
it  in  his  own  way;  neither  is  the  recital 
of  events,  no  less  strange,  and  which 
have  succeeded  each  other  in  the  destiny 
-of  my  friend  for  the  last  eighteen  years, 
of  importance  to  the  present  conference. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  I  was  scarcely  in  pos- 
session of  a  letter  penned  by  tlie  late 
unfortunate  servant  of  lord  IMalcolm, 
the  purport  of  which  I  could  not  at  that 
time  fully  comprehend,  than  both  be- 
came residents  under  my  roof— a  circum- 
stance 
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stance  altogether  so  unexpected,  so  un-- 
looked-for,  that  I  could  scarcely  credit 
my  own  belief,  for  years  had  intervened 
^ince  nil  trace  of  the  persecuted  Malcolm 
Jiad  been  lost  to  me,  and  in  pity  for  him 
I  liad  stifled  every  sentiment  of  friend- 
ship for  the  father,  whom  I  did  not  hesi- 
tate to  pronounce  unjust.  Judge,  then, 
my  feelings,  when  having  in  some  de- 
gree recovered  my  surprise,  and  in  part 
accustomed  myself  to  his  emaciated  fi- 
gure, but  the  faded  remains  of  the  once 
elegant  and  blooming  Alphonso,  he  pre- 
sented Donald  to  me  as  the  preserver  of 
his  cliild,  whom  he  averred  to  be  living, 
and,  in  all  probability,  under  his  father's 
roof 

"  But,  as  suddenly  recollecting  him- 
self, he  exclaimed,  in  an  agony — '  If  that 
Tiilain — -Oh,  Ainsley,  I  dare  not  think 
wdiat  at  this  moment  may  be  her  fate! 
Fly  to  Tantallan  Castle — you  are  privi- 
leged to  enter  doors  for  ever  closed  upon 
the  v/retched   Malcolm  ! — but,  as  you 

would 
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would  spare  my  senses,  and  speak  com- 
fort to  my  last  hours,  return  not,  I  charge 
you,  witliout  my  Jessy.    Lord  Malcolm 
cannot — the   villain    Sinclair  dare  not, 
withhold  from  an  unhappy  expiring  fa- 
ther his  soul's  last  treasure.     But  think 
not  I  shall  remain  here — I  will  accom- 
pany you  to  Scotland ;  the  good  Donald 
must  also  go — his  evidence  of  my  child's 
identity  will  strengthen  your  demand  for 
her  restoration;  and  let  Madeline  beware 
how  she  retains  her  to  gratify  the  un- 
■vvorthy  son  to  whom  she  is,  I  find,  mo- 
ther.     In  tl>e    neighbourhood,    I   shall 
await  the  result  of  your  visit,  when  we 
must  together  seek  the  residence  of  an 
angel,  whose  affection  for  my  Jessy  (ho- 
noured for  ever  be  her  name!)  rescued 
my  child  from  ignorance,  and  has  ren- 
dered her  the  reflected  image  of  her  own 
goodness  ;    for  in   Donald's  artless   ac- 
count of  both,  I  am  prepared  to  find 
her  what  a  daughter  of  Adela  ought 
to  be.' 

VOL.  III.  K  "  It 
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"  It  was  now,"  said  Mr.  Ainsley,  "  my 
turn  to  communicate  the  contents  of  my 
letter,  which  Donald  could  better  de- 
cipher than  myself;  and  satisfied  that 
liis  child  was  still  in  safety,  the  anxious 
father  became  impatient  for  our  com- 
mencing the  intended  journey ;  but  the 
wretched  state  of  his  own  health,  which 
had  not  enabled  him  to  surmount  the 
fatigues  of  a  long  voyage,  and  the  still 
more  alarming  situation  of  a  friend,  but 
for  whose  humane  exertions  he  would 
never  have  been  restored  to  us,  and  who, 
on  his  arrival  in  London,  had  been  sud- 
denly attacked  by  a  most  dangerous  fe- 
ver, which  for  some  time  baffled  liis  me- 
dical attendants,  rendered  our  doing  so 
impossible;  for,  great  as  was  the  strug- 
gle betvt^een  friendship  and  affection,  the 
ties  which  bound  him  to  his  friend  were 
too  powerful  to  be  resisted ;  nor  was  it 
imtil  the  physicians  had  pronounced  him 
out  of  danger,  that  we  pr.  pared  for  our 
departure,  when,  as  I  before  sad,  they 

iatally 


JESSY,  195 

fatally  proposed  the  voyage,  as  less  fa- 
tiguing to  my  friend,  whom  they  de- 
clared incapable  of  performing  a  journey 
of  so  many  hundred  miles  by  land. 
With  the  termination  of  that  voyage, 
«o  nearly  destructive  to  the  whole  of  us, 
you  are  sufficiently  acquaintedT;  but  my 
o^vn  feelings,  when,  on  recovering  my 
senses,  I  found  myself  under  lord  ivlal- 
colm's  roof,  and  separated  from  my 
friend,  could  only  be  surpassed  by  the 
dreadful  inteUigence  which  reached  me 
of  his  situation.  Your  goodness,  madam, 
alone  mitigated  their  severity,  and  en- 
abled me  to  visit  him  much  sooner  than 
I  expected;  but  knowing  the  distress, 
"which,  if  sensible,  this  derangement  of 
all  our  plans  would  plunge  him  into,  and 
fearing  the  honest  Donald,  thrown  off 
his  guard,  might  make  a  premature  dis- 
covery of  our  persons,  I  v/as,  you  may 
believe,  anxious  to  satisfy  both  as  soon 
as  possible. 

"  In  the  humane  preserver  of  my  poor 
K  2  friend. 
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friend,  the  brave  Glendairn,  I  found  an 
intelligent  creature,  whose  knowledge  of 
the  house  of  Malcolm  warranted  my  ex- 
pecting every  information  requisite  for 
our  future  proceedings ;  and  having  ga- 
thered from  my  first  questions  sufficient 
to  awaken  the  most  painful  curiosity  to 
learn  more,  I  determined  on  passing  the 
night  at  the  warden's,  on  pretence  of 
sitting  up  with  Malcolm,  during  which, 
a  scene  of  villany,  injustice,  and  cruelty, 
was  revealed  to  my  astonished  ear,  far 
exceeding  what  I  was  in  part  prepared 
to  expect,  and  I  returned  to  the  castle, 
deeply  rumhiating  in  my  own  mind  the 
measures  I  ought  to  adopt,  and  which  I 
determined  should  be  instantly  carried 
into  effect  by  a  candid  avowal  of  my 
name  and  business  in  the  north,  but  was 
still  hesitating  if  the  discovery  1  had  to 
make  should  be  in  confidence  to  lady 
Madeline,  or  in  the  presence  of  the  base 
vmnatural  wretch  her  son.  With  the  se- 
quel you  are  partly  acquainted. 

"  Forgetting 
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"  Forgetting  I  was  yet  on  sufferance 

only,  as  a  stranger  in  the  castle,  I  had 

unconsciously    wandered   through    the 

well-remembered  sjallerv,  when  lord  Mal- 
es       J  ^ 

colm,  rushing  from  his  apartment,  threw 
himself  franticly  on  my  protection,  as  if 
conscious,  even  in  insanity,  that  Ains- 
ley  was  his  friend.  His  faihngs  are  no 
longer  remembered,  and  I  will  protect 
him  until  Alphonso  is  recovered,  nor 
leave  him  till  I  have  effected  the  recon- 
ciliation so  essential  to  them  both.  For 
what  can  more  clearly  prove  the  father's 
feelings  than  the  state  to  which  they 
have  reduced  him  ?  Did  not  Mr.  Sin- 
clair say  it  was  the  result  of  a  letter 
which  announced  his  son's  death  ?" 

"  He  did,"  said  Mrs.  Duncannon ;. 
"  and  yet  of  this  letter " 

"  And  by  this  time,"  returned  Mr. 
Ainsley,  "  he,  no  doubt,  repents  the 
hasty  assertion,  prompted  by  the  violence 
of  passion  and  resentment ;  for  too  well 
he  knows  it  was  a  vile  fabrication  of  his. 
K  3  ovv'n — 
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own — a  false  representation,  to  aid  his 
unnatural  and  mercenary  ambition ;  but 
it  will  yet  recoil  on  his  own  guilty  head. 
His  infatuated  accomplice,  the  unfortu- 
nate and  misguided  Leopold,  I  have  no 
doubt  fell  a  sacrifice  to  his  vile  machina- 
tions ;  and  how  he  is  to  answer  to  my 
friend  for  his  treatment  of  lord  Mal- 
colm, I  know  not;  that  it  has  been 
inhuman  I  am  satisfied ;  but,  for  his  mo- 
ther's sake,  as  much  as  possible  must  be 
suppressed.  To  his  uncle  he  will  have 
to  render  an  account  that  may  ill  suit 
his  high  spirit;  but  that  will  be  an  after 
consideration.  In  the  meantime,  the 
restoration  of  my  friend's  health,  and 
the  recovery  of  lord  Malcolm's  reason^ 
are  far  more  important  points ;  and  I  will 
dare  to  trust,  that,  assisted  by  your  ex- 
cellent advice,  neither  are  impossible. 

"  But  as  the  events  of  this  day  have 
terminated  so  differently  to  what  I  had 
foreseen,  and  that  my  lengthened  ab- 
sence will  become  a  subject  of  inquietude 

to 
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to  my  friend,  may  I  trespass  upon  your 
goodness  with  a  request  that  you  will 
repeat  your  visit  to  him,  and  explain,  as 
far  as  you  may  think  advisable,  the  im- 
portant occurrences  of  the  morning? 
He  is  already  acquainted  with  your  resi* 
dence  in  the  castle,  and  impatiently  an- 
ticipates the  moment  when  his  grateful 
heart  will  be  at  liberty  to  acknowledge 
his  many  obligations  for  your  disinte- 
rested goodness  to  his  child ;  and  need 
I  add  how  impatiently  he  must  desire 
to  clasp  that  child,  so  deserving  of  affec- 
tion, to  his  paternal  heart?  Bereft  of 
all  his  soul  treasured  on  earth — an  out- 
cast from  his  paternal  home,  and  every 
kindred  tie,  scarcely  can  his  frame, 
weakened  by  so  many  painful  trials — 
his  manly  heart,  bowed  to  the  earth  by 
unmerited  sorrow,  bear  up  against  the 
excessive  tide  of  joy  that  has  at  once 
burst  upon  him ;  for,  in  the  recoveiy  of 
his  daughter,  he  believes  tliat  fate,  weary 
K  4!  oC 
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of  persecuting  him,  will  yet  restore  him 
to  every  forfeited  blessing." 

"  And  it  will !"  Jessy  emphatically 
exclaimed — *^  Hasten,  my  ever  dear  ma- 
dam, to  this  beloved  parent,  and  con- 
vince him,  that  impelled  by  duty,  and 
the  fond  hope  of  seeing  a  change  in  lord 
Malcolm's  disorder,  I  wait  only  until  the 
happy  intelligence  I  may  have  to  com- 
municate shall  render  his  Jessy  more 
worthy  the  blessing  she  implores  from  a 
father's  lips.  I  need  not  entreat  you  to 
watch  over  his  valued  health,  or  to  use 
every  means  for  his  recovery — that  the 
benevolence  of  your  own  heart  will 
j)rompt  you  to  do ;  and  to  my  past  debt 
of  gratitude  I  shall  owe  you  the  still 
greater  one  of  his  restoration." 

Equally  charmed  with  her  affection- 
ate solicitude,  Mrs.  Duncannon  promised 
to  set  out  for  the  warden's  as  soon  as  she 
had  related  the  subject  of  her  conference 
to  lady  Madeline,  not  less  stimulated  by 

her 
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her  humane  anxiety  for  the  good  Do- 
nald than  his  present  master,  while  jNIr, 
Ainsley,  equally  soUcitous  for  the  result 
of  his  lordship's  favourable  sleep,  re- 
mained with  Jessy,  to  whom  he  felt 
every  instant  more  attached. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


Lord  ^lalcolm's  sleep  had  been  perfectly 
composed  for  more  than  two  hours,  at 
the  end  of  which  time  he  raised  his  eyes,, 
and  fixed  them  with  an  inquiring  look 
upon  Jessy's  face;  they  then  wandered 
to  her  companion,  but  their  expression 
evidently  changed  to  surprise.  He  then 
covered  them  with  his  hand,  and  far 
some  minutes  remained  silent,  when  he 
again  withdrew  it,  and,  in  a  hesitating 
voice,  pronounced  Jessy's  name. 

k5.  She 
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She  leaned  tenderly  forward,  and  said 
— "  I  am  here,  my  lord.'^ 

"  Is  it  possible?"  he  replied — "  I  have 
often  called  you,  but  it  was  only  in  my 
dreams  you  came.  Surely  I  do  not 
sleep  now;  and   you   are   really  here? 

Perhaps,  then "  and  again  he  looked 

at  Mr.  Ainsley — "  No !  it  must  be  that  I 
still  dream,  for  Ainsley,  like  all  the 
world,  has  forgotten  the  wretched  Mal- 
colm !"  His  voice  faltered  as  he  conti- 
nued— '-'And  yet,  'tis  so  like — Why  does^ 
it  not  speak  ?" 

Scarcely  less  affected,  Mr^  Ainsley^ 
drew  near  his  bed,  and  taking  his  trem- 
bling hand,  replied — "  Had  Ainsley^ 
known  your  situation,  my  lord,  not  all 
the  world  could  have  kept  him  fromi 
you  J' 

Melted  to  more  than  woman's  weak- 
ness, his  lordship  wept  aloud,  as  he 
raised  his  hand  to  his  lips,  and  pressed 
it  with  fervour — "  'Tis  kind,"  he  said, 
"  and  I  ani'  grateful  for  your  goodness. 

But 
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But  I  am  a  poor  weak  creature — sor- 
row has  altered  me,  Ainsley.  A  little 
longer,  and  your  kindness  would  have 
come  too  late.  Jessy,  too,  poor  girl ! 
has  been  long  away,  but  she  will  now 
close  my  eyes !" 

It  required  all  Mr.  Ainsley's  firmness 
to  support  the  scene.  Jessy  was  inca- 
pable of  speaking,  and  averted,  as  much 
as  possible,  her  streaming  eyes,  as  he  con- 
tinued, in  a  languid  v<Hce,  still  looking 
at  his  friend — "  Ainsley,  this  coat  ill 
suits  the  friendship  you  professed  for 
my  poor  boy — 'tis  early  days,  methinks, 
to  lay  aside  your  mourning.  Your  let- 
ter bespoke  more  love  for  Alphonsa 
when  it  stabbed  his  wretched  father  f 
But  I  forgave  you,  for  I  deserved  re- 
proach  '* 

"  Not  from  Ainsley,"  said  his  impa- 
tient friend,  interrupting  him ;  "  I  wrote 
no  letter,  my  lord,  for  1  had  better  news, 
and  came  mysdlf  to  bring  it :  I  come 
to  speak  only  comfort — ^not  reproaches ; 
K  6  and 
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and  if  you  will  be  calm,  I  have  much 
to  tell  you." 

"  You  were  not  wont  to  deceive  me," 
said  his  lordship ;  "  but  did  I  see  no  let- 
ter ?  was  that  also  a  fearful  dream  ? 
]No — impossible !  The  wretch  who  was 
always  with  me,  and  whom  I  knew  not, 
for  ever  told  me  I  had  no  child.  Why- 
then  deceive  me  ?" 

"  But  they  told  you  also,  Jessy  was 
gone,  yet  I  have  brought  her  to  you ; 
and  if  I  pledge  my  sacred  honour  that, 
your  son  is  still  living,  will  you  not  be- 
lieve Aitistey,  who  never  yet  deceived 
you?" 

"  I  will,  I  will !"  he  replied,  with 
trembling  eagerness ;  "  but  I  must  in- 
stantly see  him — my  soulcan  only  linger 
hei^  till  he  has  pardoned  his  guilty  fa- 
ther! See  you  not,  Ainsley,  that  I  am 
dying?" 

Horror-struck  by  the  assertion,  so  aw^- 
fuUy  pronounced,  Jessy  involuntarily 
started  from  her  seat;  but  a  look  from 

Mr. 
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^Ir.  Ainsley  shewed  her  the  necessity 
of  assuming  composure,  and  kneeling 
by  his  bedside,  she  said,  in  the  gentlest 
accents — "  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  are 
much  better  than  you  were ;  and  now 
that  Mr.  Ainsley  is  come,  you  will  try 
to  live  for  Jessy's  sake," — for  my  father's, 
she  would  have  added,  but  suppressing 
the  ecstatic  feeling,  continued — "  for- 
lady  Madeline  and  your  son." 

'^  Why  then,"  he  said,  with  an  emo- 
tion bordering  on  resentment,  "  have  I 
been  so  long  kept  in  ignorance  ?  If  my 
life  was  of  consequence  to  any  one,  why 
have  I  been  thus  deserted  by  those 
who  might  have  saved  me  ?  abused,  in-- 
sulted  by  a  stranger !  Oh,  Ainsley,  the 
chain  has  entered  into  my  soul ! — I  am 
no  longer  the  haughty  JNIalcolm  yon 
once  knew.  Subdued,  heart-broken,  I 
am  hastening  to  my  grave  !^— The  blow 
is  struck — 'tis  too  late.  Not  even  Jessy, 
long  my  only  comfort,  can  new  bid  me 
live!" 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Ainsley  was  too  sensible  of  the 
change,  which  placed  the  danger  of  his 
friend  in  a  questionable  light,  and  had 
immediate  recourse  to  the  restoratives 
best  calculated  to  support  his  sinking 
frame,  wliile  he  dispatched  a  servant 
for  the  nearest  medical  assistance.  Ex- 
hausted by  the  exertion,  to  which  he 
was  unequal,  his  lordship  sunk  into  a 
stupor  resembling  sleep ;  and  at  the  de- 
sire of  Mr.  Ainsley,  Jessy  left  his  apart- 
ment for  a  few  minutes,  to  visit  lady- 
Madeline. 

On  her  arrival  at  the  warden's,  Mrs, 
Duncannon,  satisfied  from  the  accounts 
of  Donald  that  he  was  recovering,  and 
deeming  it  advisable  to  postpone  their 
interview  for  the  present,  proceeded  first 
to  his  master's  chamber,  whom  she  found 
iseated  in  an  easy-chair,  impatiently  wait- 
ing her  arrival.  He  looked  earnestly 
in  her  face,  as  if  in  expectation  of  some 
important  information ;  but  the  sweet 
serenity  which  marked  it  soon  commu- 
nicated 
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nicated  itself  to  his  more  perturbed  feel- 
ings, and  enabled  him,  after  the  usual 
compliments  of  the  day,  to  hear  a  partial 
account  of  the  events  Vv'hich  had  taken 
place  at  the  castle  previous  to  her  leav- 
ing it. 

"  So  fully  satisfied  of  the  safety  of  a 
long-lost  daughter,  and  the  extent  of 
my  obligations  to  you,  my  dear  ma- 
dam," he  said,  respectfully  taking  her 
hand,  "  the  first  impulse  of  my  heart 
was  to  acknowledge  my  debt  of  grati- 
tude ;  but  as  you  have  already  learnt  the 
particulars  of  my  situation  from  my  re- 
vered fiiend,  that  subject,  Vvith  many 
others  you  have  yet  to  be  made  ac- 
quainted with,  must  stand  over  to  a  more 
favourable  opportunity. 

"  But  my  father?  Tell  me,  I  conjure 
you,  for  on  your  opinion  I  dare  rely 
with  confidence,  is  it  possible  his  intel- 
lects are  so  much  injured,  that  the  inter- 
cession of  the  worthy  Ainsley  for  his 
allowing  me  an  interview  will  be  un- 

avaihng  ? 


SOS  JESsr, 

availing?  Can  he  indeed  not  be  made 
sensible,  that  the  penitent,  sorrowing, 
and  banished  Alphonso,  once  the  object 
of  his  dearest  affection,  implores  his  for- 
giveness ?" 

Mrs.  Duncannon,  who  had  dwelt  as 
lightly  as  possible  on  lord  Malcolm's  de- 
rangement, was  surprised  at  his  being  so 
well  informed  of  it;  but  this  was  ex^ 
plained  by  his  saying,,  that  from  the  son 
of  lady  Madeline,  who  had  that  morning 
visited  him,  he  had  been  given  to  un- 
derstand his  lordship's  mental  faculties, 
weakened  by  the  secluded  life  he  had 
for  some  time  led,  had  eventually  termi- 
nated in  a  total  deprivation  of  his  rea- 
son ;  that  he  was  never  seen  by  any  part 
of  his  family,  himself  excepted,  whom 
he  scarcely  ever  allowed  to  have  him,, 
on  a  supposition  that  he  was  only  safe 
while  he  remained  in  his  room- — a;  con- 
finement which,,  the  young  man  added, 
as  it  contributed  so  much  to  his  lord- 
shipls  comfort,  he  never  regretted,  but 

when. 
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when,  as  in  the  present  instance,  it  pre- 
chided  the  possibihty  of  his  paying  that 
attention  to  any  guest  which  hospitahty 
and  the  consequence  of  their  family  de- 
manded. 

"  Attentive  only  to  the  melancholy  ac- 
count of  my  father's  health,  I  believe  I 
did  not  make  the  expected  return  ta 
his  solicitation  that  I  would  remove  to 
the  castle  the  instant  my  health  admit- 
ted of  my  doing  so ;  for,  roused  from  my 
reverie  by  some  remark  he  made,  I  fan- 
cied, as  raising  my  eyes,  I  could  perceive 
an  expression  of  displeasure  in  his,  for 
which  I  could  in  no  other  way  account, 
and  he  left  me  rather,  I  thought, 
abruptly. 

"  I  never,"  continued  the  uncle  of 
Sinclair,  "  knew  his  father,  therefore  he 
may  resemble  him ;  but  unacquainted 
with  his  relationship  to  my  dear  JNIade- 
line,  I  should  never  have  suspected  him 
to  be  a  descendant  of  the  house  of  ]Mal- 

cohn  ; 
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colm ;  he  may  however  improve  upon  a 
better  acquaintance,  for  which,  I  beheve, 
he  is  at  present  but  httle  prepared." 

Mrs.  Duncannon  thought  otherwise ; 
but  she  had  scarcely  assured  him  that  she 
trusted  the  situation  of  lord  Malcolm, 
though  precarious,  still  left  room  for 
hope — that  by  taking  proper  methods 
to  explain  the  unexpected  events  in  his 
family,  in  his  more  lucid  moments,  that 
a  material  change  might  be  effected, 
when  a  servant  from  the  castle  re- 
quested to  speak  with  her  in  an  outer 
room ;  on  her  entering  which,  Carlo,  who 
waited  her  arrival,  begged,  in  ]Mr.  Ains- 
ley's  name,  she  would  return,  as  soon  as 
she  possibly  could  without  alarming  the 
sick  gentleman,  for  that  nothing  could 
exceed  the  confusion  into  which  the 
whole  family  had  been  throv/n  by  the 
state  Mr.  Sinclair  was  brought  home  in : 
he  had  been,  the  man  said,  in  a  kind  of 
fit,  during  which  he  had  struggled  so 

violently. 
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violently,  that  the  doctor  said  he  must 
have  burst  a  blood-vessel,  and  it  was 
expected  he  would  bleed  to  death ;  that 
lady  Madeline  had  been  taken  out  of 
his  room  quite  senseless  ;  and  his  lord- 
ship was  at  tliat  time  so  bad,  Mr.  Ains- 
ley  could  not  leave  him  a  moment. 

The  last  account  gave  Mrs.  Duncan- 
non  much  uneasiness:  the  probable  death 
of  Sinclair  appeared  to  her  a  relief  for 
his  family;  for  lady  Madeline  she  felt 
sincere  commiseration ;  but  there  w^as 
nothing  she  w^ould  not  have  done  to 
preserve  the  hfe  of  lord  Malcolm,  at  least 
^until  a  perfect  reconcihation  had  been 
effected  with  his  son;  and  of  whom, 
having  said  jNIr.  Ainsley  requested  to  see 
her,  "  probably,"  she  added,  with  assumed 
composure,  "  in  consequence  of  some 
change  he  may  have  perceived  in  his 
friend,"  she  took  a  hasty  leave,  but  not  until 
she  had  assured  him,  at  his  own  request, 
that  Jessy  should  be  the  companion  of 
her  next  visit. 
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All  was,  as  Carlo  had  representedf^ 
tumult  at  the  castle:  Sinclair's  na- 
tural and  arrogant  insolence,  after  the 
avowal  of  Mr.  Ainsley's  name,  no 
longer  promised  him  its  wonted  aid — 
it  was  the  only  name  which  had  power 
to  appal  him ;  for  strenuously  as  he  per- 
sisted in  a  pretended  disbelief  of  its 
reality,  too  well  his  guilty  conscience 
convinced  him  such  a  being  might  exist, 
and  to  him  a  deadly  enemy.  A  know- 
ledge that  lord  Malcolm  had  burst  his 
prison- doors  was  alone  sufficient  to  alarm 
him ;  he  had  returned  almost  at  the  mo- 
ment of  his  doing  so,  and  with  savage 
haste  pursued  his  captive.  Nothing  coidd 
for  him  have  been  more  untimely  than 
the  presence  of  the  stranger  in  the  gal- 
lery, through  which  he  must  pass;  but 
the  interference  of  that  stranger  aroused 
his  resentment,  nor  was  it  until  awed  by 
the  commanding  coolness  of  Mr.  Ains- 
ley,  in  revealing  himself,  as  he  demand- 
ed the  future  charge  of  his  lordship,  that 

his. 
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Ills  haughty  soul  began  to  shrink  from 
the  dreaded  surmise  of  what  was  yet  to 
follow  an  explanation  so  totally  unex- 
pected, and  he  returned  to  his  own  room 
the  prey  of  every  malignant  passion  :  a 
thousand  times,  as  he  paced  it  with 
uneven  steps,  he  Avished  the  howling 
blast,  which  tlirew  a  being  so  hateful  to 
him  on  their  shores,  had  consigned  both 
vessel  and  crew  to  the  fathomless  deep ; 
a  thousand  times  cursed  his  officious 
servants  for  preserving  their  lives ;  and 
still  more  bitterly  execrated  Glendairn 
for  the  active  ])art  he  had  taken ;  for  it 
now  occurred,  as  he  threw  himself  wild- 
ly into  a  chair,  that  if  indeed  Alphonso 
lived,  he  was  but  too  assuredly  the  ema- 
ciated creature  whom  he  had  so  lately 
seen  at  the  warden's ;  and  w^hose  life, 
hanging,  as  it  still  appeared  to  do,  upon 
the  verge  of  eternity,  might  yet  promise 
a  succession  to  the  title  it  was  not  possi- 
ble he  could  lon«:  retain  himself. 

But  in  this  calculation  he  liad  passed 

over 


SI  4  JESSY. 

over  the  account  which  would  be  re- 
quired of  him,  and  for  wliich  he  was 
even  less  prepared  than  for  the  discove- 
ries already  made.  His  own  attendance 
on  lord  Malcolm  warranted  his  believ- 
ing that  kindness  and  indulgence  were 
the  surest  methods  towards  recovering 
1  lis  impaired  reason;  for  of  late  symp- 
toms of  returning  sensibility  had  often 
alarmed  him ;  and  his  only  alternative 
had  been  a  repetition  of  severity,  which 
never  failed  to  humble  the  yet  proud 
spirit  of  lord  Malcolm,  or  some  new  in- 
flicted terror,  against  which  the  yet  weak 
and  imbecile  mind  was  not  proof  But 
that  disordered  mind  once  more  organ- 
ized, and  reason  again  strengthened  to  a 
sense  of  its  wrongs,  what  was  to  be  his 
own  humiliating  situation,  when,  abased, 
accused,  and  branded  by  those  who,  no 
longer  dreading  his  power,  were  at  li- 
berty to  reveal  his  past  conduct  to  those 
who  would  become  his  prejudiced 
judges?  There  was  agony  in  the  thought. 

For 
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For  a  length  of  time  he  remained  mo- 
tionless  in  his  seat,  and  when  summoned 
to  attend  his  mother,  sullenly  said  he 
was  going  out ;  but  again  distractedly 
paced  the  apartment,  irresolute  how  to 
act,  until  suddenly  recollecting  himseF, 
he  flew  in  desperation  to  the  room  his 
lordship  had  been  accustomed  to  occupy, 
to  remove,  while  he  had  yet  the  power  to 
do  so,  one  damning  proof  of  his  inhu- 
manity— the  chain  which  had  so  often 
wrung  the  aged  wrist  of  his  victim,  and, 
as  he  mournfully  said,  entered  his  lace- 
rated heart ;  but  neither  chain  nor  whip 
met  his  eao-er  sioht. 

Again  foiled,  he  rung  the  bell,  which 
was  slowly  answered  by  the  servant, 
whose  business  alone  it  was  to  attend 
that  apartment,  and  in  whose  care  his 
lordship  had  been  left.  Furiously  he 
demanded  to  know  why  he  had  left  the 
room  without  securing  the  door,  or  in- 
deed left  it  at  all  in  his  absence  ? 

The  man,  with  more  resolution  than 

he 
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he  had  been  accustomed  to  assume, 
coolly  replied — "  That  he  wished  to 
speak  with  Glendairn,  and  had  not  been 
absent  more  than  a  few  minutes ;  to  be 
sure  he  might  have  fastened  the  door, 
but  his  lordship  had  been  so  long  used 
to  his  prison,  he  did  not  suppose  he 
w^ould  think  of  attempting  his  escape." 

Sensible,  from  the  very  tenor  of  this 
answer,  of  his  own  declining  power,  Sin- 
clair, without  appearing  to  notice  the 
evasion,  asked  for  the  chain. 

The  man  hesitated;  and  on  his  re- 
peating the  question,  said  he  believed  it 
had  been  taken  away, 

*'  'By  whom,"  vociferated  Sinclair, 
"  and  by  whose  order  ?" 

"  As  to  that,"  he  replied,  "  I  believe 
he  was  not  ordered  by  any  person." 

Hageand  alarm  now  wrung  every  fibre, 
as  he  again  demanded  of  whom  he  was 
speaking  ?  and  had  he  heard,  as  he  ex- 
pected to  have  done,  that  it  was  Mr. 
Ainsley,  the  latter  would  have  predo- 

ixiinated, 
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minated;  but  the  former  triumphed  with 
savage  resentment,  as  the  hated  name 
of  Glendairn  a  .second  time  vibrated  in 
his  ear ;  it  gave  rise  to  new  sensations, 
and  for  a  moment  he  stood  aghast.  "  This 
then,"  he  thought,  "  is  no  work  of  cliance, 
and  I  am  betrayed — an  ignominious  flight 
alone  is  left  me.  Fool  that  I  w^as  to  pro- 
crastinate— but  revenge  is  still  in  my 
power — I  will  yet  wreak  upon  the  base 
abettor  of  this  scheme  the  deadly  hate  I 
bear  him,  before  I  conceal  myself  from 
the  taunting  insults  which  await  me.  A 
short  time,  and  the  haughty  Ainsley  will 
in  vain  strive  to  wrest  from  my  power 
V,  hat  deatli  will  stamp  mv  looal  claim 
to — for  neither  iSIalcolm  nor  his  son  are 
long  for  this  vrorkl." 

Franticly  he  snatched  his  hat,  and 
from  the  castle  proceeded  to  the  war- 
'den's ;  but  in  the  gi'ounds,  at  a  short  dis- 
tance from  the  house,  met  his  evil  ge- 
nius, Glendairn,  whose  happy  features, 
dilated  by  the  promised  revolution  in 

VOL.  III.  L  his 


m^  JESSY. 

his  lord's  family,  and  proud  of  the  share 
he  had  himself  taken  in  it,  stung  him  to 
the  soul. — "  Stop,  sir,"  said  Sinclair,  in 
an  authoritative  tone,  as  he  approached 
him — "  I  have  business  with  you." 
Glendairn  halted. 

"  It  should  seem  you  have  taken  a 
very  active  part  in  the  affairs  of  my  fa- 
mily, and  one  that  ill  becomes  your  si- 
tuation as  a  vassal  of  lord  Malcolm's; 
and  I  now  demand  both  your  motives 
and  authority  before  I  proceed  far- 
ther." 

"  To  the  first,"  replied  Glendairn,  un- 
daunted by  the  question,  "  I  am  proud 
to  assert,  the  veneration  I  bear  my  lord's 
family,  and  the  fealty  I  owe  his  lordship, 
are  the  only  motives  which  cotdd  govern 
me;  they  have  long  since  taught  me  to 
feel  for  his  unmerited  sufferings,  and  de- 
termined me  how  to  act  when  an  oppor- 
tunity offered." 

"  And   who,   mighty  Glendairn,  are 
your  advisers,"   returned  Sinclair,    sar- 
castically, 
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castically,  ^  in  a  scheme  which,  know 
ye,  I  have  yet  discernment  to  see 
through,  nor  want  the  power  to  crush 
tlie  vile  impostors  concerned  in  it?  Lead 
me,"  he  continued,  "  to  tlus  highly-fa- 
voured guest,  with  whom  you  are  in 
league,  and  whom  I  will  confute  to  your 
dismay.  Who,  tell  me,  does  he  say  he 
Is  ?" 

"  The  future  lord  of  this  wide  do- 
main," said  Glendairn,  with  studied  cool- 
ness, "  whose  claims  not  only  I,  but  all 
•our  clan  are  sworn  to  support." 

"  It  is  false  !"  he  vociferated,  with  in- 
<!reasing  violence ;  "  the  son  of  lord  JMal- 
colm  would  not  have  stolen  thus  das- 
tardly upon  his  family-^but  I  will  un- 
mask the  hypocrite — On  v/ith  me,  and 
witness  tlie  failure  of  your  v/eli-concei'ted 
plans." 

Aware  that  the  reduced  state  of  his 

young  lord  j;endered  him  unequal  to  an 

interview  with  the  Vv^retch  from  whom 

every  insult  was  to  be    expected,  and 

L  2  anxious 
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anxious  that  whenever  it  did  take  place, 
Mr.  Ainsley,  from  whom  he  had  already 
received  his  directions,  should  be  pre- 
sent, Glendairn,  without  any  hesitation, 
said  he  had  better  defer  his  intended 
visit,  at  least  for  a  short  time,  as  he  had 
but  just  left  his  young  master  in  a  fine 
sleep,  which,  as  he  had  such  bad  nights, 
would  be  of  service  to  him,  therefore  he 
must  not  be  disturbed. 

Foaming  with  rage  at  being  thus  re- 
pulsed, he  dared  Glendairn  to  dictate 
when  he  ought  to  obey — "  To  me  only," 
he  added,  "  you  owe  the  fealty  you  are 
about  to  prostitute  to  your  employers; 
a  short  time  since,  and  you  would  have 
shrunk  from  the  power  you  now  defy." 

"Never!"  said  the  haughty  Glendairn; 
"  I  have  before  asserted  I  could  owe  no 
fealty  to  a  tyrant,  and  at  that  moment 
my  power  was  superior  to  thine,  for  it 
w^as  exerted  in  a  just  cause." 

The  agonized  soul  of  Sinclair  could 
bear  no  more— the  events  of  that  night 

rose 
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i*ose  to  his  imagination,  and  in  the  dis- 
graceful blow  with  whicli  a  vassal  had 
levelled  him  to  the  ground,  lie  traced 
the  commencement  of  a  train  of  humi- 
liations which  were  too  probably  destined 
to  follow.  With  the  fury  of  unbridled 
desperation,  he  fastened  upon  the  asto- 
nished Glendairn,  who  knowing  the 
more  than  common  strength  which 
nerved  his  own  sinewy  arm,  would  not 
have  expected  the  attack,  from  which, 
in  the  next  moment,  he  emancipated 
himself,  and  continued  to  hold  his  gasp- 
ing antagonist  at  arm's  length  with  de^ 
termined  coolness. 

"  Unhand  me,  villain  !"  he  exclaimed, 
in  a  convulsive  voice,  as  nature,  strug- 
gling with  the  passion  which  had  nearly 
dethroned  reason,  yielded  to  the  unequal 
contest ;  the  livid  paleness  of  his  fea- 
tures was  succeeded  by  a  more  terrific 
blackness,  and  he  fell  senseless  to  the 
ground. 

Glendairn,  alarmed  by  his  situatiorv 
L  3  was 
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•was  looking  anxiously  round  for  assist- 
ance, as  he  attempted  to  bare  his  neck 
to  admit  freer  respiration,  when  two  of 
the  servants  appeared  in  sight.  Having 
explained  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
been  seized,  he  assisted  them  in  convey- 
ing him  to  the  castle,  which  they  reach- 
ed at  the  instant  the  medical  man  sum- 
moned by  Mr.  Ainsley's  order  to  attend 
lord  Malcolm  entered  the  gate. 

For  some  minutes  the  wretched  Sin- 
clair shewed  no  signs  of  life ;  but  they 
had  scarcely  conveyed  him  to  his  own 
apartment,  when  the  hitherto  torpid 
state  of  his  frame  was  succeeded  by  the 
most  violent  struggles,  and  the  utmost 
power  of  the  attendants  proved  insuffi- 
cient to  combat  the  exertions  he  made, 
until  streams  of  blood  issued  from  his 
mouth  and  nostrils,  his  strained  eyes 
rolled  around,  as  if  in  search  of  some  one 
not  present,  but  the  faculty  of  speech, 
although  evidently  sensible,  was,  from 
his  situation,  precluded. 

«  It 
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*^  It  is  for  lady  Madeline  he  looks," 
said  one  of  the  servants,  as  he  darted 
from  the  room  to  acquaint  her  with  what 
had  passed,  and  the  state  of  her  wretched 
son. 

Alive  only  to  affection  for  him,  as 
unpardonably  boundless  as  his  o^vn  vio- 
lent passion,  she  flew  to  his  chamber  to 
behold  a  sight  from  which  shuddering 
nature  w^ould  have  recoiled  under  any 
character — that  of  the  mother  w  as  least 
capable  of  sustaining  it ;  and  in  a  situa- 
tion little  less  pitiable  than  w^as  that  of 
the  object  of  her  fondest  solicitude,  she 
was  reconducted  to  her  own  apartment, 
before  she  had  felt  the  dying  pressure  of 
the  hand  extended  tow^ards  her.  While 
motionless  in  despair  she  gazed  upon 
him,  recalled  to  a  fresh  sense  of  his  past 
ingratitude  to  such  a  mother  by  her  ap- 
parent agony,  the  dreadful  chaos  of  his 
mind  became  visible  in  every  agitated 
feature.  At  that  instant  Mrs.  Duncan- 
non  entered  the  room  and  approached 
L  4*  his 
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his  bed,  but  the  benign  aspect  wliicli 
had  so  often  spoke  comfort  to  the  fleet- 
ing soul,  about  to  recede  from  its  earthly- 
tenement,  peace  to  the  penitent,  and 
even  to  the  guilty  hope,  had  no  longer 
its  talismanic  power  over  the  wretch  be- 
fore her ;  for  in  her  he  beheld,  as  he  be- 
lieved, the  author  of  all  his  wrongs,  and 
shut  his  eyes,  as  if  to  exclude  a  sight 
painful  to  them. 

From  the  surgeon  she  learnt  that  all 
prospect  of  his  surviving  even  for  an 
hour  was  hopeless ;  he  obstinately  re- 
sisted all  assistance,  and  as  strenuously 
refused  whatever  was  prescribed  for  his 
relief.  But  if  his  external  appearance, 
while  it  excited  horror  in  the  spectators, 
awakened  commiseration  for  his  bodily 
sufferings,  evinced  by  the  large  drops 
which  fell  from  his  contracted  brows^ 
and  stood  upon  the  stiffened  hands,  as 
they  wildly  grasped  the  bed-clothes,  how 
much  more  did  his  internal  struggles 
demand  the  soothing  voice  of  pity  !  for 

there 
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there  the  conflict  was  indeed  terrible; 
the  deserted  ^lary,  the  self-destroyed 
Leopold,  and  the  aged  form  of  lord  ]Mal- 
colm,  vainly  imploring  that  mercy  he 
had  so  often  withheld,  passed  in  swift 
succession,  mingled  with  a  tenderness  for 
his  mother  which  until  now  he  had 
never  felt ;  and  a  sense  of  her  misery 
forced  the  half-repenting  tear  to  his 
burning  eyes.  But  the  horrors  of  ap- 
proaching death  left  him  no  time  to  ar- 
range one  confused  idea ;  and  the  last 
convulsive  sigh  which  severed  the  mor- 
tal part  from  that  which  was  hereafter 
to  answer  for  the  commission  of  many 
bad  deeds,  and  the  omission  of  every 
good  and  laudable  one,  bespoke  neither 
contrition  for  the  past,  nor  hope  of  the 
future. 

To  the  unwearied  assiduities  of  Mrs. 
Duncannon,  her  persuasive  arguments, 
and  kindest  sympathy,  was  lady  jVIade- 
line  wholly  indebted  for  the  returning 
health  and  spirits  which  enabled  her  at 

the 


S20  JESSY. 

the  end  of  some  days  to  surmount,  iit 
part,  the  trial  under  which,  but  for  such 
a  friend,  she  must  inevitably  have  sunk. 
During  that  period  lord  Malcolm  had 
remained  in  a  state  which,  though  it 
precluded  all  hopes  of  his  ever  being  re- 
stored to  health,  enabled  him  to  prepare 
for  the  awful  change  about  to  take  place. 
His  senses  had  gradually  returned,  and 
the  happy  conviction  of  his  son's  exist- 
ence, revealed  in  the  most  guarded  man- 
ner by  his  friend,  conveyed  such  com- 
fort to  his  oppressed  heart,  that  no  time- 
w^as  lost  by  the  disinterested  Ainsley  in 
effecting  the  desired  reconciliation,  which, 
followed  by  the  discovery  of  Jessy's  re- 
lationship to  him,  so  exhilarated  his  ex- 
hausted frame,  as  to  recal  for  a  short  pe- 
riod the  fast-receding  spirit,  and  pro- 
mise his  anxiously-expecting  children 
an  addition  to  their  present  happiness,  in 
the  preservation  of  a  life  so  valued  by 
each ;  but  the  prospect  so  favourable  to 
their  wishes  was  transient :  he  had  been 

permitted 


permitted  to  clasp  his  banished  child  to 
his  throbbing  breast — to  reinstate  him 
in  his  injured  rights — to  cancel  every 
former  curse  by  the  most  fervent  bless- 
in  (js — and  to  know  that  his  beloved  Jes- 
sy  would  be  amply  repaid  for  her  affec- 
tionate attentions  to  him,  both  by  the 
plaudits  of  her  own  heart,  and  the  am- 
ple fortune  he  had  given  her ;  the 
death  of  Sinclair  had  also  been  ex- 
plained to  him,  and  with  a  kindness 
to  which  from  her  father's  lips  she  had 
11  ever  been  accustomed,  he  entreated 
lady  IMadeline  not  to  indulge  unavailing 
grief,  but  gratefully  enjoying  the  unex- 
pected blessings  restored  to  her,  to  bow 
with  submission  to  the  dispensation 
which  might  eventually  prove  a  real 
mercy.  And  no  less  grateful  to  IMrs. 
Duncannon  for  such  repeated  instances 
of  her  strong  attachment  to  his  family, 
he  gazed  on  each  by  turns,  with  sensa- 
tions of  pleasure  that  overpowered  those 
which  so  forcibly  reminded  him  of  an 

approaching 
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approaching  period,  when  his  eyes 
would  no  longer  rest  with  rapture  on 
the  interesting  group,  among  whom 
Ainsley,  his  early  friend,  and  the  bene- 
factor of  his  child,  was  a  prominent  cha- 
racter ;  but  as  if  sufficiently  gratified  by 
seeing  them  all  once  more  beneath  his 
paternal  roof,  his  memory  either  was  so 
much  weakened  by  his  late  derange- 
ment, or  become  so  totally  indifferent  to 
every  thing  but  their  presence,  that  he 
had  never  once  inquired  by  what  cir^ 
cumstances  all  had  been  effected;  nor 
had  the  death  of  Sinclair,  together  with 
lady  Madeline's  situation,  left  any  op- 
portunity for  Mrs.  Duncannon  to  enter 
upon  the  subject  of  these  inquiries, 
which  on  Jessy's  account  she  was  so  de- 
sirous of  doing ;  for  although  the  faith- 
ful Donald  was  become  an  inmate  of  the 
castle,  tlie  particulars  of  his  eventful  tale 
were  by  mutual  consent  deferred  until 
some  degree  of  composure  was  restored 
to  the  family,  and  which  was  not  the 

ease 
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case  until  the  last  sad  rites  were  per- 
formed over  the  remains  of  lord  Mal- 
colm, when  deposited  in  the  family 
vault. 

The  emaciated  form  and  altered  coun- 
tenance of  his  once  blooming  and  beloved 
Alphonso  had,  for  the  first  few  days  af- 
ter his  removal  to  the  castle,  appeared 
both  to  shock  and  interest  him ;  but  al- 
though reason  still  kept  its  throne,  a  de- 
gree of  apathy  imperceptibly  weakened 
all  his  faculties;  and  so  gradual  was  the 
decay  of  nature,  so  calm  the  soul's  tran- 
sit, as  to  inspire  but  one  sensation  in  the 
breast  of  those  who  witnessed  the  closinsr 
scene :  it  was — **  That  their  last  end  might 
be  like  his." 
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